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To the Moſt Hight. and: Moſt Vluſtrious 


PRINGESS 


The LADY 
"Da to Bi. 


Royal Thghne k. 


"MADAM 
Humbly lay. ps your.; ED F If I 
_ Unhappy: Fayourite,! but.,'tis in. Your 
\ Power. to make him, no longer :ſo.; Not | 
his Queens Repentance,. nor. her Tears cou'd 
Reſcue him from the Malice: of his Enemies, ; 
nor..from ;the,: Poke ce A 9 a: moſt; unfortunate 
Death; but your. nels, with this unſpeak-. | 
able Favour, and 7k Jivine a Condeſcention i in 
ProteRting, , this once. pity'd. Hero, : will make 
him live, Eternally,; and. thoſe who. cou'd ſearce 
behold ..him on -. the. Stage without. weeping, 
when they ſhall ſee him. thus exalted, wi all I 
A 2 | turn. _. 
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 tura/envious of his Fortuge, which they can 


fievet think” deplorable while he is orac'd by 


your Highneſs. --For m own-part, I tremble to 


expreſs my Thanks in fo mean Language, but 


much more when I +wou'd FY my Tribute of 
juſt Preiſes to your Highneſs ; 'tis not to be at- 


| tempted by any Pen, Heav'n has done' it to a 


Miracle in your -own Petſon,.* where are Writ- 
ten ſo, many admirable. Charadters, ſuch _Illu- 
ous Beautieg 0n a; Body ſo Divinely fram'd, 
that there is none ſo Dull and TgnGrant, * that 
cannot read 'em plainly. And when You vouch- 


 fafe tocaſt your Eyes. on thoſe .beneath You , 


they ſpeak their own Excelleficies with orea- 
ter Art and Eloquence, and attract more - Ad- 
miration than ever Virgil did in his Divineſt 
Fleht of Fancy, than God in ſpeaking of -his 


Princefs, *or. Appelles.m drawing ' of his . Venus 
Nor are Your Vertues, or Your Royal Blood 


Jes admirable, ſprung from * the Ineſtimable 


Fountain of ſo many Huſtrious Plantagenets, 
that I ſtand amaz'd at the Mightineſs of the 
Subje& which I have. choſen ; beſides the awful 
Genius of yout Highnefs, bids me beware how 


' 1 come too near, kt F prophane fo many In- 
* comparable PerfeRXions in” fo Sacred a. Shrine 


as 


P 
hy LT 


Ws”; 


The Dedication. ; 
as Your Highneſs Perſon, where You ought 
to be ador'd, and nor ſeen: For, like the Anci- 
ent Jews in their Religious Worthip, 'tis a Fa» 
vour for me to remain on the outward ſteps, and 
not approach nigh the Vail where the Croud. never 
come: 'T his, moſt Illuſtrious-Princels, ought. to 
check my hand, leſt in atterfÞpting your Highneſs 
Charader, my Apprehenfion of the Excellence of 
the Subje&, and the danger of miſcarrying, ſhould- 
make my Fancy fink. beneath ſo Glorious a"Bur- 
then; Therefore T1 will forbear troubling your- 
Highneſs any further with the Raſhneſs of my- 
Zeal ; nor dare I be diQated any longer by ir, but-. 
will conclude, in hopes that, when hereafter. 
may chance to Record the Memory. of a Princes, 
whoſe Beauty, Fortune and Merits are greater- 
than Homer ever teign'd, or Tafo Copy'd, Imay: 
have leave to draw her Pattern from yourHighnelſs, . 
and when that is- done, . the reſt of my Lite ſhall: 
be imploy'd in Prayers for your Eternal Happineſs, , 
which be pleaſed to interpretas the Duty of, 


- - Your; Highneſs's Maſt Qbedient, . 
Moſt.. Humble, agd.: | 
. Maſt Devoted Seryant;:, 


Perſons Repreſented. 


The Earl of Eſſex. Mr. Clark. 
Earl of Southampton. Mr. Gryffin. 
Burleigh. Major Mokun. 
Sir Walter Rawleigh. Mr. Diſney. 
Lieutenant of the Tower. 

Queen Elizabeth. Mrs. Quyn. 
Counteſs of Rutland Secretly} Eo 
Married tothe Karl of __ _— OO 
Caunteſs of Nottingham: Mrs. Corbett. 
Women. 


Gentlemen, Guards and Attendants. 


SCENE 


WHITE-HALL 


AND THE 


TOWER. 


PROLOGUE, 
- Spoken by Major Mobun, the Firſt Four Days. 


H E Merchant, joyful with the Hopes of Gain, 
Ventures his Life and Fortunes on the Mann ;. 
But the poor Poet ofiner does Expoſe | 
More than his Life, his Credit, for Applauſe. 
The Plays his Veſſel, and his Venture, Wit: 
Hopes are his Indies, Rocks and Seas, the Pit. - 
Tet our good-uatur d Author bids me ſwear: 
He'll Court you Still, the more his Fate. draws near ;; 
And cannot chuſe but blame their. Feeble. Rage 
That Crow at you, upon their Dunghill Stage; 
A certain ſign they merit to be Curſt, 
When, to excuſe their faults, they cry Whore firſt.. 
: Oo oft 2 their dull Prologues, 'tis- expreſs, . 
That Crutick now's become no more a Feſt; | 
Methinks Self-intereſt in 'em-more ſhould Rule ;: 
There's none ſo 1mpudent. to ask a Dole, 
nd then to call bis Benefaftor Fool 2. | 
They Merit to be Danni'd- as well as. Poor, | 
on 


For who that s in a Storm, and hears it roar, 

But then would Pray, that never pray befare ?* 
Tet Seas are calm ſometimes ; and..zou like theſes, 
Are neceſſary Friends, but Curſed Foes :- - 

But if among ſ# you all he has no Friend, .- 

He bumbly begs that you would. be ſo kind, , 

Lay Malice by,. and uſe him. as. you find... 
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Spoken to the KING and Qu E E N-at their Coming 
to the Houle, . and 'written- on purpoſe _ 
B PRTDEN 


NJHEN fr# the Ark was Landed on the Shore, 

And Heav n had vow'd to curſe the Grouud wo more; 
'Mhen Tops of Hills the Longing Patrria"ch ſaw, 
And the new Scen? of Earth began to draw ; 
The Dove was ſent roViemw the Waves Decreaſe, By BL, 
And firs} bronght back: to Man the Pledge of Peace © 
*T'is meeiileſs to apply when thoſe: appear EM 
Who bying the Olive, and who Plant it here. 
We have before our Eyes. the Royal Dove, 
Still Innocence is Harbinjzer to Love, © - 
The Ark is open'd to diſmiſs the Train, 
And People with a better Race the, Plain. STE WE 
Tell me you Powers, why ſhould vain Man pu*ſue, 4 2 


.” 


Sh \ «4 


With endleſs Toil, each Obj & that is new, 
And for the ſeeming ſubſtance leave the true — 
Why ſbou'd he quit for. hopes his certain gore, - 

And loath the Manna of his daily food? we” x 
.Muft England ft-ll_ rhe Scene of Changes be, FRY x” 2 


Toft and Tempeſt ous like our Ambient, Sea * 

Muſt ſtill our H eather and onr Wtls agree ? "vo 

Withort our Blcod our Liberties weohwoe'” * -\ | 

'WWho that is Free wou!d Fight to be a Slave ?.. 

Or nhit can Wars to After-times Aſſu:e, 

Of which our Preſe#t Aze-is net ſecure? 

All that cur Monarch wonld for us Ordain, 

Is bat & Injty the Bl-//ings of his Reign. 

Our Land's an Eden, and the Mains our Fence, «1 

While we preſerve cur State of Innocence; _ . | 

That li, then Beſts their Bruital Force empl y, © RG 

Ard firſt their Lord, ardthen thenſelves d:ftroy': * » 56:3 B51 

What Civil Broils hive coft, we knom too well,” © «c - 

' Oh bit it be enongh, that once we fell, | 

And every Heart conſpire with every Tonzu, 

Srill to have ſuch a Kinz, and this Ring Lonz. 4 
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Unhappy Favourite ; 


EARL of ESSEX. 


CONTIN 


 Attus Primus, Scena Prima. 


W= 


| Counteſs ef Nottingham, Burleigh at ſeveral Doors. 
The Counteſs reading a Letter. 


ELP meto rail, prodigious minded Burleigh, 
Prince of bold Ergl;h Councils, teach me how 
This hateful Brealt of mine may Dart forth words 

Keen as thy Wit, Malicious as thy Perſon ; 

Then VTIl careſs thee, ſtroak thee into ſhape. 

This Rocky diſmal Form of - thine that holds 

The moſt Seraphick Mind, that ever was ; 

I'll heal and Mould thee with a ſoft Embrace 

Thy Mountain Back ſhall yield beneath theſe Arms, 

And thy pale wither'd © heeks that never glow, 

Shall then be deck'd with Roſes of my own —— 

Invent ſome new ſtrange Curſe that's far above 

Weak Womans Rage to Blaſt the Man I Love. 

Burl, What means the faireſt of the Court, fay what 

More cruel Darts are forming in thoſe Eyes 

To make Adoring Cecil more unhappy ? 

If ſuch a Wretched, and declar'd hard Fate 

Attends the Man you Love, what then, bright Star, 

Has your Malignant Beauty yet in Store 

For him that is the Obje& of your Scorn: 

Tell me that moſt unhappy, happy Man, 

Declare who is this moſt ungrateful Lover ? 

And to obey my lovely Nottingham 

I will prefer this dear Cabal, and her 

Toalltheother Councils in the World E 


Nox, 


_ Nay 


— 


2 The Unhappy Fawourite + 
Nay tho” the Queen, and her two Nations call'd, 
And ſinking England ſtood this hour in need - 
For this ſupporting Head, they all ſhowd ſue, 
Or periſh all for one kind look from- you. 
Net. , There ſpoke the. Genius, and the Breath of England. 
Thou «£ſculapius of the Chriſtian World-! - 
Methinks the Queen, in all her Majeſty, 
Hem'd with a Pomp of Ruſty Swords, and duller Brains,. 
When thou art abſent, is a naked Monarch, 
And fills an idle Throns till Cecil comes 
To head her Councils, and inſpire her Generals — 
Thy uncooth ſelf that ſeems a Scourge to Nature. - 
For ſo maliciouſly deforming thee, 
'Is by the Heavenly Powers ſtamp'd with a Soul | 
That like the Sun breaks through dark Mifſts,, when none - 
Bcholds the Cloud, but Wonders at the Light. 
Burl. O ſpare that AngePs Voice till the laſt Day, 
Such Heav'nly Praiſe is loft on ſuch a Subje&.- 
Dor. Let none preſume to fay, while Burleigh Lives. . 
A Woman wears the Crown; Fourth Richard rather, 
_ Heir to the Third in Magnanimity, 
In Perſon, Courage, Wit, and Bravery all, 
But to his Vices none, nor to his End 
I hope... 
Burl. You Torture me with this Exceſs —— 
Were but my Fleſh Caſt in a.Purer Mould, 
| Then you might ſeeme Bluſh: But my hot Blood © 
Burnt with Continual thought, do's inward Glow; - 
- Thought like the Sun ſtill goes its daily Round, - 
And Scorches, as in lmdia, to the Root. 
But to the Wretched Cauſe of. your difturbance ; 
Say, ſhall I gueſs ? is Efex not the Man ? - | 
Not. O! Name not Eſſex, Hell, and Tortares rather, 
Poiſons and Vultures tothe Breaſt of Man 
Are not ſo Cruel as the Name of Eſſex Eh 
| Speak, good my Lord';z nay, never ſpeak nor think. 
Again, unleſs you can allwage this worſe . 
Than Fury in my Breaſt. _ 
Burl. Tell me the Caufe. | = 
Then ceaſe your Rage, and Sthidy to Revenge. _ 
Not. My Rage ! it is the Wing by which INl Fly... 
To be Reveng'd — Tl ne*re be Patient more. 
Litt me my Rage, nay, Mount.me to the Stars, 
Where I may Hunt this-Peaceck, tho' he les 
Cloſe in the Lap of Juno — Elizaberh 5 | 
Tho? the Queen Circles him with Charms of Pow'r, . 
And hides her Minion like another Cree. 


Burl. 
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Or, The Earl of Eſſex. 3. 


Burl, Still well Inſtruted Rage, but pray diſcloſe 


The Reaſon of the Earl's Misfortune. 


Nor. You are; 
My Friend, the Cabinet of all my Frailties ; 
From you, as. from Juſt Heav*n, hope for Abſolution 3 


Yet pray, tho? Anger makes me Red, when I 


Diſcourſe the Reaſon of my Rage, be kind, 
And ſay it is my Sex*'s Modeſty. 


'Know then, 5 
This baſe imperious Man IT Lov'd, Loy'd fo, 


Till Lingering with the pain of Fiercedeſice, 
And ſhame that ſtrove to Torture me alike, 
At laſt I paſt the Limitsof ourSex, 

And (QO kind Ceci pity and forgive me) 

Sent this opprobrious Man my Mind a Slave 


In a kind Letter Broke the filence of 
- My Love, which rather ſhou'd have broke my Heart. 


Burl, But pray, what Anſwer did you get from him ? 
Net. Such as has made an Earthquake in my Soul, 


| Shookev*ry Vital in theſe tender Limbs, 
And rais'd ine to the Storm you found me in. 


At firſt he Charm'd me with a thouſand Hopes, _ 

Elſe *twas my Love thoughtall his Actions fo —— 

Juſt now from Ireland 1 receiv*d this Letter, 329 

Which take and Read ; but now I.think you ſhall not———- 

Flltear it in a thouſand pieces firſt, | | 

Tear it, as I wou'd Eſſex with my Will, 

To Bits, to Morſels, Hack the mangPd Slave, . 

Till ev'ry Attome of his Curſed Body —. [Tears the Letter in a Raye. 
Sver'd, and Flew like Duſt before the Wind. 

Now do I-bleſs the Chance, all elſe may blame 

Me for Revealing of my Fooliſh Paſſion 
DidI cer think theſe Celebrated Charms _ 
WhichT ſo often have been Bleft, and Prais'd for, 
Shou'd once be deſtin'd to ſo mean a Price, 

As a Refuſal ! Are there Friends above 
That Prote& Innocence, and injur'd Love ? 


Hear me, and Curſe me ſtreight with WrinckPd Age, 


? 


With Leproſie, Deriſfion , all your Plagues 


On Earth, and Hell hereafter, if 'mnot Reveng'd. 


Burl. Elſe fay ſhe is no Woman, or no Widow —— [4/ide, 
The Sacred Guardiansof your ſlighted Beauties, 
Have had more Pity on their Lovely Charge, 
Than to behold you ſwallow'd in. his Ruin. 


The beſt, and worſt that Fortune cou'd propoſe, 


Toyou in Eſſex Love, was to havebrought 
A helpleſs, ſhort-liv'd Traitorto you Arms. cM 
Z - 


4 - The Unhappy Favourite: 
Not, Ha! Traytor, fay you! Speak that Word again — 

Yet do not *tis enough if Barleeh Gays it: , 

His Wit has Power to Damn the Man that thinks it, 

And Yextra&t Treaſon from infected Thought, 

The Nation's ſafety like a Ship he Steers, 

When Tempeſts Blow, rais?d by deſigns of falſe, 

And Ignorant States-men : By his Wit alone 

They're all Diſperſt, and by his Breath ſhe Sails, 

His Proſperous CounſePs all her gentle Gales, 


Enter @ Gentleman. 


Gent, My Lord, the Queen expects you ftreight. 
Burl, Madam, 
Be pleas'd to Attend her Majeſty th Preſence, 
Where you ſhall hear ſuch Miſqemeanours offer'd 
Such Articles againſt the Earl of -X/ex, 
| As will both glad the Nation, and your ſelf, _ 
Gent, My Lord Iſce the haughty Earl of Southamprow 
Coming this way. | | | 
Barl. Madam, retire, 
Nor.. I go * 
With greater expectation of delight, _ 
Than a young Bridegroom on his Marriage Night, [Exit Cone 
ot Notting. 
Burl. Southampton, he's the chief of Eſſex Faction, 7M 
His Friend, and Sworn Brother ; and1I fear 
Too much a Friend, and Partner of his Revels, 
Tobe a Stranger to the other's Guilt 
*Tis not yet time to lop this haughty Bough, 
Till Ihave ſhaken firſt the Tree that bears . 


Enter Southampton. 


South, My Lord, Thear unwelcome News ; *tis ſaid 
Some Factions Members of the Houſe, Headed 
By you, have Voted an Addreſs for leave 
T*impeach the Earl of Eſſex of ſtrange Articles 
Of Treaſon. 
Burl. Treaſon, *tis moſt true is laid 
To Eſſex Charge ; but that I am the Cauſe 
They do me wrong, th*Occaſion is too publick ; 
For thoſe dread Storms in Ireland rais'd by him, 
Have blown fo rudely on our Engliſh Coatts, | 
That they have Shipwrack'd quite the Nation's Peace, 
And wak'd it's very Statues to abhorring. : 
Sowh, Meer Argument, your nice, and fine diſtinions, - 
o 


HTC REECE 


Or, The Earl of Eſſex. 


To make a good Man Vitious, or a bad'” 


Man Vertuous, ev'n as pleaſe the Sophiſters 
My Lord, you are ingendring Snakes within you, 
i tor you have a ſubtile ſtinging Hearr ; 
And give me leave to tell you, that this Treaſon, 
;f any, has been hatch'd in Burleigh's School. 
{ fee Ambition in the fair Pretence, 
Burleigh inall its Cunning, dark Diſguiſes, 
And envious Cecil ev'ry where. 

Burl, My Lord, my Lord, your Zeal to this bad Earl 
Makes you offend the Queen, and all good men. 
Believe it, Sir, his Crimes have been ſo noted, 
So plain, and open to the State, and her, 
That he can now no more deceive the Eyes 
Of a Moſt Gracious Miſtreſs, or her Council ; 
Nor can ſhe any longer, if ſhe wou'd, 
In pity of his other Parts, let Juſtice wink, = 
But rouze herſelf from Cheated flumbering Mercy , 
And ſtart at his moſt foul Ingratitude. 
Nor do's it well become the brave Southamprow 
To plead in his behalf ; for fear ic pulls 
Upon himſelf, ſuſpicion of his Crimes. 

South. Hold in my Fire, and ſcorch notthrough my Ribs, 
Quench, if thou. canſt, the Burning furious pain —— 
I cannot if T wou'd, but muſt unloa 
Some of the Torture— Now by my wrong'd ſelf, 
And Eſſex much more wrong'd, I ſwear *tis falſe, 
Falſe as the Rules by' which Vile Stateſmen Govern, 
Falſe as their Arts, by which the Traytors Riſe, 
By Cheating Nations, Deſtroying Kings, 
And falſe impoſing on the Common Crew. 
Eſſex ! By all the Hopes. of my Immortal Soul, 
There's not one drop of Blood, of that brave Man.. 
But holds more Honour, Truth and Loyalty, 
Than thy whole Maſs beſides, and all thy Brains 
Stufft with Cabals, and Projects for the Nation; 
Thanchou that ſeem'ſt a good St. Christopher 
Carrying thy Country's Genius on thy Back, 
But art indeed a Devil, and takeſt more Hire 
Than Half the Kingdonvs Wealth can fatisfie. 
T fay again, chat thou, and all thy Race, 
With Efſex baſe Accuſers, ev'ry one 
Put in a Scale together, weigh nothalf 
The meric that's in ane poor Hair of his. 

Burl. Thank you, my Lord {cel can bear the Scandal, 
And cannot chuſe but ſmile, to ſee you Rage. | 

South. It is, becauſe thy Guilty Soul's a Coward, 


46 The Unhappy Favourite: 
And has not Spirit enough to feign a Paſſion. 
Burl. Tt is the Token of 'my Innocence, -—— 
- But let Southampton have a ſpecial Care 
To keep his cloſe Deſigns from CeciPs way, 
Leſt he diſturb the Genus of the Nation, 
As you were pleas*d-to call me ; and beware 


The Fate of Eſſex. [Exit Burleigh. 


Sonth. Ha! The Fate of Efſex ! 

Thou lyeſt Froud Stateſman, ?cis above thy reach ; 
As high above thy maliceas is Heaven 
Beyond a Cecil's Hopes Deſpair not Eſſex ! 
| Nor his brave Friends, fincea Juſt Queen's his Judge ; 
She that ſaw onceſuch Wonders in tky Perſon, 
A ſcarce fledg'd Youth, as Loading: thee: with Honours, 
At once made thee Earl-Marſhal, Knight o*th' Garter, 
Chief Counſellor, and Admiral at Sea———— 
- She comes, ſhe comes bright Goddeſs of the Day, 

And Eſſex's Foes ſhe drives like Miſts away. 


. Enter the Queen, 'Burleigh, Lord Chanceller, Counteſs of Nottingham, 
Counteſs of Rutland, - Lords and Attendants, Queen 
on a Ghair of State, Guards. 


Queen. My Lords, we hear not any thing confirms 
The New Deſigns were dreaded of the Spaniards: 
*Our Letrers lately from our Agent there | 
Say nothing of ſuch Fears, nor do I think 
They dare. 
Burl. To dare, moſt High lluſtrious Princeſs, 
Ts ſuch a Virtus Spamiard never knew, 
His Courage is as Cold as heis Hot, 
And Faith is a5 Adulterate as his'Blood. 
"What Truth can we expedt from ſuch a Race 
5Of Mungrels, Jews, Mahumetans, Gaths, Moors, 
And Indians, with a few of 'Old Caſtillians, 
-Shuffd in Nature's Mould together ? 
That Spain may truly now be calld the Place 
W here Babel firſt was Built, Theſe Men 
With all falſe Tenets-chopt and maſht together, 
Suck'd from the Scum of ev'ry baſe Religion, 
Which they have ſince Transfornvd to Romiſh Maſs, 
Are now become the Mitre's darling Sons, 
And Spain is call'd the-Pope's moſt Cathelick King. 
Queen. Spoke like true Cecil ſtill, Old Proteſtant _ 
- Bur, Oh! it Joys me- with the-dear Remembrance 
-Of this Romantick huge Invaſion. 
From the Pope's Cloſet where 'twas fir Begot, 
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"That bore them up, came Gently-Satling down ; 


Or, The Earl of Eſſex. T7 


Bills, Abſolutions, Pardons, frightful Banns, 
Flew o'er the Continent, and Narrow Seas, 
Some to Reward, and others to Torment, 


Nay, worſe, Inquiſition was let looſe 


To teach the. very Atheiſts Purgatory. 

Then were a Thouſand Holy hands employ*d,' 

As Cardinals, Biſhops, . Abbots, Monks, and Jeſaites, 
Not a poor Mendicane, or Begging Friar, 

But thought he ſhou'd be Damn'd to leave the Work. 

South. Whole Sholes of Benedictions were diſperſt ; : 
Nay, the good Pope himſelf fo weary*d was 
With giving Bleflings to theſe Holy Warriours,-. 

That Flew to him, trom ev'ry Part as thick . 
As Hornets to their Neſt, it gave. his Arms - 
The Gout-: | 

Burl. OFaithleſs,-incouragious Hands! 
They ſhou'd have both been burnt for Hereticks. 

Leen. But, when this huge, and mighty Fleet was ready; , 
Altars were ſtrip'd of ſhining Ornaments : | 
Their Images, their Pictures, Palls,, and Hangings; -_ 
By Nuns, and - Perſians wrought, 

All went to help their great Armada forth 

Relicks of all degrees of Saints 

Were there diſtributed, and not a Ship — 
Was Bleſt without one ; ev*ry Sail amongſt *em-- 
Boaſted to carry, as a certain Pledge © _ 

Of Victory , ſome of the real Croſs. . | | 

South, Long live that Day, and never be forgotten - 
The gallant Hour when to.th' immortal Fame. 

Of Erg/and, and the more immortal Drake, 

That Pioud Armado was deftroy'd'; yet was - : 

The Fight not half fo dreadful as th* Event - | 
Was pleaſant. When the firſt broad-fides were giv*n, -. 
A tall brave Ship, the talleſt of che Reſt, | 
That ſeem'd the Pride of all their big Halſmoon, 
Whether by Chance, or by a-lucky Shot 

From us, -I know not, but the was Blown up,- / 

Burſting like Thunder, and almoft as high; - © 

And then did ſhiver in a Thouſand Pieces, -*. wy 
Whilſt from her Be!ly Crouds of LUiving Creatures ' 
Broke like untimely births, and fild the Sky. 

Then might be ſeen a. Spanizrd catch his Fellow, . 

And wreitling inihe Air fall down together 5 |. 

A Prieſt for Satety ri:ning on a Croſs, -* 

Another that had none, croffing himſelf 3* | 

Friars with long big Sleeves like: Magpies Wings - 
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D The Unhappy Favourite : 

One with a Don that held him by the Arms, 

And cry'd, Confeſs me ſtraight ; but as he juſt 

Had ſpoke the Words, they Tumbled down together. 
Burl. Juſt Heavn that never ceas'd to have a Care 

Of your molt Gracious Majeſty and Kingdoms, 

By Valiant Souldiers, and by Faithful Leaders, 

Confounded in one day the vaſt Deſigns 

Of Taly, and Spain againſt our Liberties; 

So may Tyrone, and Ir; Rebels fall, 

And ſo may all your Captains henceforth prove 


 Tobeas Loyal, and as ſtout Commanders. 


Queen, Is there no freſher News from Ireland yet ? 

Burl. None better than the laſt, that ſeems too ill 
To berepeatedin your Gracious hearing, 

Queen. Why, What was that ? 

South. Now, now the ſubtil Fiend 
Begins to Conyure up a Storm. 

Burl, How ſoon your Gracious Majeſty forgets 
Crimes done by any of your Subjeas! 

ueen. What? + 

That Eſſex did defer his Journey to 
The North, and therefore loſt the Seaſon quite; 
Was not that all ? 

Burl. And that he met Tyrone | 
At his Requeſt, and treated with him private. 
A Ford dividing them, they both. Rode in, 


T Ape 


Wading their Horſes Knee deep on each ide z 


But that the Diſtance from each other was 

So great, and they were forc'd to: parly loud, 

Ocders were given to keep the Soldiersoff ; 

Nay not an Officer in allthe Army YN 
But was deny'd to hear what paſsd between them ———— 
What follow*d then the Parly * was the Truce, | 


So ſhameful, {if I may be bold to call 


It ſo,) both to your Majeſty and England? 

Qyeen. Enough, enough, good Cecil, you begin 
To-be inveterate; *Twas his firſt fault | 
And tho? that Crime?*s doneto h : Nation's hurt. 
Admit of no Excuſe or Mitigation | 
From th' Author's many Virtues or Misfortunes, 
Yet you muſt all confeſs that heis brave, 

Valiant as any, and as done as much 
For you as &er Alcides did tor Greece. 
Yet P11 not hide his Faults, but blame him too, 


And therefote I have ſent hinChiding Letters, 


Forbidding him to leave the Kingdom, till 
He has difpatcht the War, . and killd 7yrone- 


Enter 
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ro The Unhappy Favourite: 
And' to be ordered as the Queen ſhall pleaſe ; 
This to be gathered by a Benevolence, 
a | _ in ſix Months nr _ rR_ 
ueen, What mean my giving Subjeats ! it ſhall 

Burl. The third has ſeveral aka e _ 
With an Addreſs ſubſcrib'd, moſt humbly offer'd 
For the Impeaching [Robert Earl of Eſſex 
Of ſeveral Miſdemeanors of High-Treafon. 

Queen, Ha! Ie 
This unthought blaſt has ſhocktme like an Ague— 
Et has alarm'd every Senſe, and ſpoiPd me > Aſide. 
Of all the Awful Courage of a Queen ; os | 
But Il recover: Say, my Notting ham, ; 
And Rutland, did you ever hear the like ! 
But are you well afſur'd I am awake 2 ' 
Blef me and ſay it is a horrid Viſion, ' 
That I am not upen the Throne: n——_ 
Ha! Ist not ſo ?——Yes, Traytors, Ilt obey you 


[She'riſes in a Rage. 


, Here fit you in my place; take Burleigh's Staff, 
The Chancellor's Seal and Efex's vahant Head, 
Andicave me none but ſuch as are your ſelves, 
Knaves for my Counſel, Fools for Magiſtrates, 
And Cowards for Commanders - Oh my Heart ! 

. South. O horrid impoſition on a "Throne ! 
Efex ; that has fo bravely ferv'd the Nation! 
That I may boldly ſay, Drake did not more, 
That has ſo often beat his Foes. on Land, 
Stoed like a Promontory in. its defence, 
And Sail'd with Dragons Wings toGuard the Seas ; 
Eſex | That took as. many Towns in- Spain 
As all this Iſland hold, beggerd their Fleet 
That came with Loads of half their Mines in-1n4is,. 
And took'a mighty Carrack of fuch Value, 
That held more Gold in its Prodigious-Deck 
Than ſerv'd the Nation's. Riotina Year. : 

Queen. Ingrateful ny ns Take away my Life; 
"Tis that you'd have: For Fhave Reign'd too long— 
You too well know that Pm a Woman, elſe- A 
ow durſt not uſe way ont yak er? fear'd: 

[our Queen as you did once my Roy er, 
Or bad? et irit of that Monar di : 
With one ſhort Syllable I ſhowd have rand | | 
Your impudent Petitiens down your Throats, ' 
And made Four hundred of your-Factious. Crew: 
Tremble, and grovel onthe Earth. for fear. 
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Or, The Karl of Effex* It 
Raw). Thus proſtrate at your Feet we beg for Pardon, _ 
And humbly crave your Majeſties __ [Petit ioners Incl. 
Queen. No more—— Attend me in the Houſe to morrow. 
' Burl, Moſt Mighty Queen! Bleft and Ador'd by all, 
Torment not fo your Royal Breaſt with Paſſion : 
Not all of us, our Lives, Eſtates-and Country 
Are worth the leaſt diſturbance of your Mind. 
Queen. Are you become a Pleader for ſuch Traytors ! 
Ha! I ſuſpe&t that Cecil too is envious, 
And Efex istoo great for thee to grow=n—— 
A Shrub that never ſhall be look'd upon, - | 
Whilſt Z/:x that's a Cedar ſtands fo nigh——— 
Tell me, why was not I acquainted with 
This cloſe Deſign : For I am ſure thou know'ſt it, 
Queen. Be dumb; I will hear no Excuſes — 
I could turn Cynick, and outrage the Wind, - 
Fly from all Courts, from Buſineſs, and Mankind, 
Leave all like Chaos in Confuſion hurl'd : 
For *tis not Reaſon now that rifles the World : 
There's Order in all States but'Man below, 
And all chings elſe do to Superieurs bow 3 
Trees, Plants, and Fruits, rejoyce beneath the Sun, 
Rivers, and Seas are guided by the Moon + - 
The Lyon rules through Shades ant ev*ry Green, 
And Fiſhes own the Dolphin for their i, —j ; 
But Man, the verier Monſter, worſhips ftlill 
No God but Luſt, no Monarch but his Will, | 


Finis Aus Prim. 


[Excunt enemes 
Actus Secundus, 'Scena prima. 
Counteſs of Efex. F 
GC o | S this the joy of a new Marry'd Life? 


This all the Taft of Pleaſures that are Feign'd 
To: flow from ſweet and HE kk : 
By. what falſe Opticks do we view the tf 
And by our ravenous Wiſhes feem. to draw ns 
Delights fo far beyond a Mortals reach, - | 
And bring 'em home to our deluded Breaſts 2 
"Tis not yet long fince that bleſt Dex paſt, 
A Day I wiſh that ſhou'd for ever | = dps 
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Ambirion; thaes the highe A way'ts Woe; 
CrieF AbiBition? Loves Eterfial Foe: 
Enter” Southiimipton: 
South: ThouYeareſt PartnBriof's redareſt Friend, 
The brighteſt Mlanzt of chy-Shit 5 þ | 
Forgivetr& Tor theunwetlcone News ring— 
LS is og in bal Wplor of he's 
cred Joys thaefifls my; heart, 
Wits rr a"therebeinthir? | 
Is my Lord: A yer Fpeaks 
_ _ South: Too? ſare-he's CONRL=<=—=—= 
But oh-: 'that as, a8 wide as Werers AB8w; 
Or bu kes a8 broadrant adepiae Hell, . 


Had” rather: wines! e&youTſee ever; | 

Sd-Eſex had: enfifecc or thÞother fide: 

_ C- Ef: My Eord;+ You: ninch aftiaze nie —— 

Pray: what.of ill has happen this * Morning, 

That the Queen Guarded hingwith'fo ninch' HRRrcy,” ; 

And then refugd t6-hear bis s einPeackers ? - 

South.” Too ſoon; alas ! lyas forfeſtedhis Hotours, - 
Places and Wealth; bur 'nforetHis precious Tf; - 
Condemn'd-by the'too cruel Nation's Laws. 

For leaving his Commiſfion; andreturning, , 

When the Queen's Abſolute Contniands forbid' him.” 
C. E/. Fond hopes? muſt thefidiirnicetins 
South. -Say, Madan, now*what help AE 

Can the Queen's Pity afiy rriore prot thing?” bs 


Never, itis no longer in her. PowEr, 
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T4 The Unhappy Favourite: 


"Enter the Queen, Burl b, Connt: Not 
Rawleigh ſs Co of 7 _ 


Queen, Is Eſex then Arriv'd? 
i {Do . | | TOM 1 
HEeen. en he has loſt me all the fla 5 
;I ever had to ſave him i Men Ihe: 
Who elſe came with -him 2? Þ | 
Burl. Bug _ wr 6: S 
urſt the moſt vile raytors ſery 
Dar my ſtrength about me, \ ta out Men oy __ 
_ ſet a Guard before the Palace: Mena x 
And bid my valiant Friends the Citiz 
BE ready ſtraight- -T ſhall be ki "4 elſe, 
- And faithful Ceczl , If thou by' mY 5” Ill 
-See all this done ; For how can 1 
If Eſſex.that I favour'd, ſceks my I 
Burl. Wille pleaſe your Maje Majeſty to.ſce the Earl. 


Queen. No. 
Burl. Shall 1 publiſh firal '% Roz -al Order, 
That may forbid his gh your Cre, 
AJntil your Majeſty.command him ? 
Queen. Neither —>- ** 
How.durk yo | ho uſeem Mieearprs hots, my Pleaſure? 
No, I will fee him if a”. andthen .. 
Leave me to a& without your ng Prog Aid, 
If I have any Royal Power. 
G. Ef. Bleſtbe the Queen, bleſt be ta pieying C God 


"That has Io by her.”: - bs ae | [ Afide, 
South. Mo aim pains IE FIC; +, 
"Thus low untothe ground my, Body.,..... . | 
And wiſh I cou'd aka hrough 
 "Toſkit a poſture to my h 


I tremble 9 excylemy RN oe: 
In contradiction to your Heavy 1 

Who like a God knows all, and 3 enough 
You-think him innocents 

But yet your Majeſty's molt it Soul, 

That ſoars fo high above the humble Malice 

Of baſe and fordid Wretches under you, 

Perha ag 1 the valiant Eacl. 

Has Foes, Foes that are __ becauſe 

Your Majeſty has Crown'dhim with your Favours, 
And lift him: -fo far abovetheir ſights, 

"That'ris a pain to all their envious Eyes 

To look ſo high above him and of the 
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Or, The Earl of "Effex:. rs 

Some grow toornear your RoyalPerſon, : 
As the ill Angels did at firft in Heaven © © 
And daily feek to hurtthis brave Man's Virtue. © 

Queen. Help me thou infinite Ruler of all things;. 
That fees at once far asthe Sun diſplays, * . Y 
And ſearches every Soul of human kind,” © 
Quick, and unfelt, as Highs infuſes'Beams; 
Unites, and makes all: Contradi&ions centre: 
Ando the ſence of Man, which 'is more ſtrange; 
Governs innumerable diſtant Parts 
By one intire ſame Providence at once. 
Teach me fo far thy Holy Art of Rule, 
As in a mortal reaſon may diftinguiſh _ © 
Betwixt bold Subjets, and'a Monarch's Right. 

Burl. May*t pleaſe your Majeſty, the Earl is-come;. 
And- waits your Pleaſure. 

Queen. Let him be admitted — 
Now, now ſupport thy Royalty, 
Andhold thy Greatneſs firm ; but oh how eavy 
A Load is State where the Free Mind's diſturb'd ,! 
How happy a Maid is ſhe that always Lives 
Far from -high Honour, in a low content,  — 
Whereneither Hills, nor dreadful Mountains grow; . 
But in a Vale where Springs and Pleafures flow ; 


' Where Sheep lye round/inftead” of Subjefts Throngs;, © o 
The oP Maſick, Birds inſtead off Songs 3. Yagi; A 
Inſtead of Eſex one Poor faithfalt Hind; | 


He as a Servant, She a Miſtreſs-kind; 1 
Who with Garlandsfor her coming Crowns her Door,, 
And all with Ruſhes-ſtrews her little Floor :-- 

Where at their mean Repaſt no Fears attend: 

Of a Falſe Enemy, or afalſer Friend. 

No care of Scepters, nor Ambitious Frights : 

Diſtarb the quiet of their ſleep at Nights ——— 

He comes ;;,thisproud Invader of my Reſt, _ 

A*.' comes: But-1 intend foto receive him———— 


Enter the Earl" of Bſlex- with Attendants; .' 


Efſſex- knees. The Queen turns to the Connteſs of Noteinghanz.: 

Eſſex. Long live-the mightieſt; moſt ador'dof Queens, 
The brighteſt Power on Earth that Heav'n e&er. forn'd 1, - 
Aw'd andamaz'd the trembling Eſſex kneels; | 
Eſſexthat ſtood the dreadful voice of Cannons; 
Hid in a darker Field of Smoak and Fire, © © 
Than that where Cyclops blows the Forge, and ſwears - 
Beneath. the mighty Hill, whilſt Bullets round.me-: - 
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/ 


Or, The Earl of Eſſex. - 


That fits conſulting 'midſt 'a chouſand Spirits ' 
All at command, all faithful to my Queen. 

Queen. If I had ever: Courage, Haughtineſs, 
Or Spirit, help me but now, and I am happy! 
He melts ; it flows, and drowns my Heart with rh Py Afide, 
If I ſtay longer I ſhall tell him ſo Te! 
What is this Traytor in my_ ſight! ©: | | 
All that have Loyalty, and love their Queen, 
Forſake this horrid Wretch, 'and'follow me- | - 

Exeunt Queen and her MA manet Eſſex ſajus. 


Eſex. She's gone, and darted fury as he went 
Cruelleſt of Queens! _. 
Not heard ! Not hear param Souldier ſpeak one word! | —- 
Eſſex that once was all day. liſten'd, to; by Is 
Eſſex, that like a Cherub held thy Throne, | tc. "oy 
Whilſt thou didfſt dreſs me with thy wealthy Favours, PP 
Cheerd me with Smiles, and deck'dmeround with Gloriess - \ F7 
Nor was thy Crown ſcarce wofſhip'd on: NR 10 NK 
Without me by thy Side; but now art - 

As Adders, Winds, or the remorſeleſs Seas, - 
Deaf as thy cunning Sex's Ears to thoſe OT 
T hat make unwelcome Love——— What News my Friend? | Toy 


He DOI 


South. Such asI dare not tell ; but pardon me, 
As an Il Bird that perches onthe ſide 
Of ſome tall Ship foretels a we * hand, 
I come to give you warning of -the-danger——: ' 
See Cecil with a Meſlage from the Queen... RT oy 
E/j. Then does my Wrack come. rouling on apace : #5 Gel 
That foul Leviathan ne'er yetappear'd. Fs 
Withour a horrid Tempeſt from his N oftrils. 


Enter to chers. Burleigh and Ravleigh. 


Burl. Hear Rebers. Earl of Efſeve, 5; | of Fat 
Hear what the Queen; my Lord, by i pronouncs3 © $7724 
She now diveſts you of your Offices, | 

Your Dignities of Governqur of Hdands ot heros th, 
Earl Martial, Maſter of her Horſe, mera | = <nio1 Hur 
Of all her Forces both b -Land' and Seas. F'Þ + v5 94; 1115 27 7 
And Lord Lieutenant | oTſovert Counpress i. bac oo flooW 0- 


Of Eſſex, Hereford, and Weitruorland:. 1%. Dealt ray 
Ef. A vaſt and ame al arons Calt | 1 er ogra 
By an unlacky han ens brine 3 246 4s 


Is The Unhappy Favourite: 
Burl. Alſo her pleaſure is, thar in obedience £7] 
To her Commands, you ſend your Staff by us, 
Then leaye the Court, and ftir no farther than 
Your Houſe, till order from the Queen and Council.: - 
Ef. Thanks my Misfortunes, for you fall with weight 
Upon me, and Fate ſhoots her Arrows thick ; 
*Tis hard if they find not one mortal Place 
About me | 
Burl. My Lord, what ſhall we tell her Majeſty ? 
What is your Anſwer, for the Queen expe&s us? 
Ef. Wilt thou then promiſe to be juſt, and tell her ? 
Give her a Caution of her worſt of Foes, | 
Thy greedy ſelf, the Land's infeſting Giant, 
Exacting Heads from her beſt Subjects daily ; 
Y orſe than the Phrygian Monſter, he was more 
heaply compounded with, and but devourd 
Sev'n Virgins in a Week, and fſpar'd the reft. 
' South. Hold, o 4 brave Friend, waft not the Noble Breath 
Of EXſ/ex on ſo baſe and mean-a Subje&- 
Thou Traytor to thy Sovereign and her Kingdoms, 
More full of Guilt than e&'er thou did'ſt deviſe 
Tolay on Eſſex, whom thou fear'ſt and hateſt ; 
And thou, becauſe thy ſordid Soul, and Perſon 
Ne'er fitted thee . 
For gallant Aions, thinkeft the World fo too : 
For Fe that looks through a foul Glaſs that's ſtain'd, 
Sees all things ſtain'd- like the foul PerſpeRive he uſes; 
"Tis Crime enough in any to be valiant, 
To win a Battel or be Fortunate, + TT 
Whilſt thou ſtand'ſt by the Queen to intercept, 
Or elſe determine Favours from her Hands 
"Tis not who is too blaine, or who deferves, 
Nor whom the Queen wou'd look on with a Grace, 
But whom proud Cecil pleaſes to reward, 
Or puniſh, and the Valiant never ſcape thee; 
Curſt be the brave that fall into ſuch-Hands ; 
For Cowards ſtill are cruel and malicious. ne 
Burl. This I dare tell, and that Southampton faid it. 
South. And put her tooin Mind of thy. vain Glories, 
Such Impudence and Oſftentation in thee, 
And fomuch Horrid Pride and Coſtlineſs, | 
As wowd undoe a Monarch t&ſapply. - | 
Eff. So thrives. the lazy Gown; and ſuch as 'Sleep- 
.On. Woolſacks, and on Seats'of 'Injlir?d- Juſtice, + 
Or learn to prate at Council-Tablesz but, + 
How miſerable is Fortune to the Valiant ! 
Were but Commanders half fo-welt. rewarded - 


Or, The Earl of Eſſex. I9 
For all their Winters Camps, andSummers Fights, > + 
Then they might eat, and the poor Soldiers Widows, | 
And Children too might all be kept from ſtarving. | 
Raw. My Lord, in ſpeaking thus you tax the Queen 
Of Weakneſs and Injuſtice both , and that *' | 
She favours none but worthleſs Perſons. &! # 
Burl. Muſt we return this ſtubborn Anſwer to her? | 
You'll not obey her Majefty, nor 'here 
Reſign your Staff of Offices to us ? | 
Ef. Tell her what &er thy Malice can invent ; 
Yetif thou ſay*ſt Pl not obey the Queen, +; 
IT tell thee, Lord, | T2: 
"Tis falſe, falſe as thy moſt inveterate Soul + 
That looks through the foul Priſon of thy Body, | 
me curſes all ſhe _ at liberty - —— Fo 
I tell thee, creeping thing, t _ too good, 
| More merciful fines =. hoe lave, | 
Much leſs her Efex without hearing him-———- 
I will appeal to her=- — 
 _ Butl. Yowll not believe us, | 
Nor that it was by her Command we came. 
Eſſezs. T do note ; 
Burl. Fare you well, my Lords. [Exent Burleigh: aud Rawleigh. 
E/ſ. Go thou | 
My brave Southampton, follow to the Queen, F515 
And quickly e're my cruel Foes are heard, 
Tell her that thus her faithful Eſſex ſays, | 
This Star ſhe decked me with ; and all theſe Honours elſe, + 
In one bleſt hour, when ſcarce my tender years 
Had reach'd the Age of Man, ſhe heap'd upon me, 
As if the Sun that ſows the Seeds of Gemms 
And golden Mines had ſhowr'd upon my head, | 
And dreſt me like the Bridegroom of her Favour. 4 
This thou beheldſt, and Natians wonder'd at : 
| The World had nota Favourite ſo great, 
So lov'd asI. | 
South. And T am witneſs too fab | 673 FH 
How many gracious Smiles ſhe bleſt *em with,  +#/:;:./- 
And parted with a Look with every Favour, __ : 
Was doubly worth the Gift, whilſt the whole Court 
Was fo well pleagd ,and ſhew'd their wondrous Joy 
In ſhouting louder than the Ryman ut, $5: 
When Julius and' Auguftus were made Conſuls. , --j. + 155 21] 
Ef. Thou canſt remember too, for all ſhe ſaid was ſignal, ; _..”: 
That at the happy time ſhe did invelt + hh) 
Her Eſſex with this Robe o avs 7 We | <4 
e bad me prize 'em as I wou'd my Lite. , | WP 
COINS BE -: Defend 


20 The Unhappy Favourite: 


Defend '*em as I wow'd her Crown and Perſon : | 
Thena Rich Sword ſne put into my Hand, | _ 
And wiſh'd me. Cz/ar*s Fortune ; ſo ſhe grac'd me. 
South. So young Alcides, when he firſt wore Arms, 
Did fly co kill the Eremanthean Boar, 
And ſo Achilles, firſt by Thetis made 
Immortal, hafted\ to the Siege of Troy. 
Ef. Go thou Southampton ; for thou art my. Friend, 
And ſuch aFriend's an Angel in diſtrefs ;- 
Now the falſe Globe that flatter*d me is gone; + 
Thou art to me more Wealth, more Recompence 
Than all the World was then Intrext the Queen 
To bleſs me with a Moment's. fight, _ | | 
And I will lay her Reliques humbly down, 
As Travelling Pilgrims de before the Shrines 
Of Saints they went a thouſand Leagues to viſit, 
And her bright Virgin Honours all untainted, 
Her Sword not ſpoild with-ruſt, but wet with Blood, 
All Nations Blood that diſobey'd my Queen 
This Staff that diſciplin'd. her Kingdoms once, 
And Triumph'd o'er an hundred Vieories ;. 
And' if ſhe will be pleas?d to take it, ſay 
My Life, the Life of once her darling Efex. 
South. I fly, my Lord, and let your hopes repoſe 
On the kind Zeal Sourhampton has toferve you. [| Exit Southampton. 
Ef: Where art thou Eſſex ! where are now thy Glories! 
Thy Summers Garlands, and thy Winters Lawrels, 
The Early. Songs that ev'ry Morning wak'd thee ; 
Thy Halls, and Chambers throng'd with Multitudes, 
More than the Temples 'of. the. Perſian God, 
To worſhip thy upriſing, and whenÞ appear'd, 
The Bluſhing Empreſs of the Eaſt, . urora, 
Gladded the- World not half ſo much as I:. 
Yeſterday's Sun ſaw his great Rival thus, 
The ſpiceful Plannet ſaw me. thus-.ador'd,;. 
And fome tall-built Pyramid whoſe height 
And: Golden top confronts him inthis sky, ' 
He tumbles down with Lightning inchis Rage z- 
So on a ſudden has he ſnatch'd my Garlanids,!-. 
And with a Cloud impal'd my Gaudy- Head, 
Struck me with Thunder, daikt me-from the Heavens, © 
And oh ! *'tis Dooms-day now;!and darknels all with me, 
Here PII be. down ——-—Earth-wilb receive her Son, ... 
Take Paternal}by me,: you: that hunt Glory, - : {'r:; 
You that co Climb the Roundsbt high Ambition;4::;. 
Yer, when y*ave reach'd; :and 'mouinted to theitop, .. 
Lieze you muſt come by jult Degrees: at.laft, :. 


Or, The Earl of Eſſex. 
If not fall headlones down at once like me-———— 


Here I'll abide cloſe to my loving Centre : 
For here I'm ſure thatI can fall no further 


Euter the Counteſs of Rutland. 
Ha ! what makes thou here ? Tell me, faireſt Creature ; 
Why art thou fo in love with Miſery 
To come to be infected: with my Woe, + 
And diſobey the angry Queen for me ? | 
C. Ef. Bleſs me, my Angel, guard me from ſuch Sounds ; 
Is this the Language of a welcome Husband ! 
Are theſe fit words for Eſſex Bride to hear ! 
Bride I may truly call my ſelf, for Love 
Had ſcarce beſtow?d:the Blefling of one Night,. 
But fnatch'd thee from -theſe Arms.. 
Ef. My Soul ! My Love! 
Come to my Breaſt thou pureſt*Excellence;” 
And throw thy lovely Arms-about my Neck, 
More ſoft, more ſweet,” more loving than the Vine. - 

Oh ! Pm o're come with Joy, and ſink beneath - [They tmbrare. 
Thy Breaſt. | | 

C.. Ef. Take me along with thee, my. Dear ———— 
My Efex, wake my Love, I ſay: - 

I ain grown; jealous of each Bliſs without thee ; . 
There's not a Dream, an Extaſie or Joy, 
But I will double in thy raviſh'd-Senfes. . 
Come let's prepare, and mingle Soals together; 
Thou-ſhalt loſe nothing, but a Gainer be. 
Mine is as full of Love as thine can be. 

_ Ef. Where have I been! but yet I havethee ſtill ——.- 
Come ſit thee down upon this humble Floor, .: . ! 
It was the firſt kind" Throne that Love &er had; ' 
Thus like the firſt bright © let'sembrace, : --» 
And fanſie all around is Paradiſe, - - + i = | 
Itmuſt be ſo; for all is Paradiſe - p IRE 
Where thou remaineft, thoulovelier-far than Eve: 

C. Eff. And chou more brave; and nobler. Perfonfar,;-, 
Than the firſt Man, whom Heart's peculiar-Care-.: 
Made for a Patrern-for'- ingenious Natureyns tf 1! | 
Which neer till chee'excell'd cf Originals7 / 7 17 + 

E//. Thus when th' Almighty form*d:the:lovely Maid... 
And ſent her to the Bower where” Adamilay, : | 
The firit of Men awak'd, dtid 'Rarting: from -- 

His moſſy flow'ry Bed: wherednhe flepez! 7 

Lifted his eyes, and ſaw_the Virgir! gomingg's}v! 5: 2 5:4, 
Saw the bright Maidthat glitter'd-like a:Stargiis 11d ag 
Stars he had ſeen, but ne'er faw one fo fair. . EE 


22 T he Unhappy Favourite: 
"Thus they did meet, and thus they did:embrace, ' 
Thus in the infancy of .pure defire, . 

Ere Luft, Diſpleaſures, Jealouſies, and Fears 
Debauch'd the World, and plagu'd the Breaft of Man ; 
Thus in the dawn of Golden Time, when Love, 
And only Love, taught Lovers what to do. ; 

C. Ef. O thou moſt dear, moſt priz'd of all Mankind; - 

T burn, I faint, Pm raviſh'd with thy Love ;' : x 
The Fever 1s too hot, | 

Ic ſcorches, Flames like pure Fchzrial Fire, 

And 'tis not Fleſh and Blood, but Spirits can bear it, 

And thoſe the brighteſt of \Angelick Forms. _ . 

Eſ]. That is thy ſelf, thy only ſelf, thou faireſt ; 

There's not in Heav'n ſo "bright a Cherubim ;; - Pp ...- 
No Angel there but for thy Love wou'd die ; KY 
The Thrones are all leſs happy there than I. 

C. Ef. Omybelſt Lord ! the Queen, the Queen, my Love 

Ah ! what have we committed to undo. us ! . 
The Powrs are angry, and have ſent'the Queen, 
"The jealous Queen of all our Innocent Joys, 

To drive us from our Paradiſe of Love ; 
And oh, my Lord! ſhe will not ere't be long 
Allow us this poor Plat, this Ground to mourn on. 

Efſ. Weep not my Soul, my Love, my infinite All —— 
Ah! what cou'd I expreſs if there were words | | - 
To tell how much, how tenderly my thoughts, - 

' Adore thee Ah! theſe Tears are drops: of Blood, _ 
Thy Eſ:x Blood, my World, my.Heavn, my Bride=——— 

T, there's the Start of all my Joys beſide, LH ; 

Bleſt that I am, that I can call thee Wife, _ 

That Loves fo well, andis:fo well beloy'd, --- 

C. Ef. Ah! hold my Lord, what fhall-Iſfay of you, 
'That beſt deſerves a Love ſo-well 'you-ſpeak of 2. 

Eſſ. Again thou weepeſt = Heav'n there's not a Tear 
But weighs more than the Wealth of England's Crown, 

-O thou bright Storer of all Virtues, were there 
But ſo much Goodneſs in thy: Sex beſide , 

It were cnough to fave all Womankind, 

And keep 'em from Damnation-— Still thou weepeſt —— 
Come let me kiſs thy Eyes; and:catch choſe Pearls, - 
Hold thy Cheeks cloſe to mine that none may fall , 
And fpare me ſome of theſe Celeſtial drops. 

Thus as two Turtles driven-by a Storm, 

Drooping and weary, ſhelter'd on-a-Bough,. 

Begin to join cheir Malancholly voices, 

Then thus they bill, and thus renew their Joys, 


With 


Or, The Earl of Eſſex. 23 
With quiv*ring Wings, and Cooing Notes repeat E 
Their Loves, and thus like us bemoan each other. 
Enter a Lady, 

Lady. Madam , the Queen expects you inſtantly. 

C. Efſ. Ah. what wou'd wiſh to be of human kind ! 
Man in his Life ſcarce finds a Moment's blils, 
But counts a thouſand Pains for one ſhort Pleaſure, 
And when that comes tis ſnatclv'd away like ours. 

Efj. Go my beſt hopes, obey the cruel Queen _ 
I had forgot ; thy Love, thy Beauties charm®d me, 
Dearer than Albion to the Sailor's fight 
Whom many years bard from his Native Country ; 
Looking on thee, I gaz'd my Soul away, 2 4 ny 
And quite forgot the dangerous Wrecks below————— 
Farewell Nay then thoul't foften me to Fondneſs— 
The. Queen may change, and we may meet again. 

C. Ef]. Farewell. 

Eſſ. So have I ſeen a tall rich Ship of India 
Of mighty Bulk teeming with golden Oar; - ' 
With proſperous Gales come ſailing nigh the ſhoar; 
Her Train of Pendants born up by the Wind ; 
The gladſome Seas proud of the lovely Weight, 
Now lift her up above the Sky in hight, 
And then as ſoon th? officious Waves divide; 10H #7 
Hug the gay Thing and claſp her like a Bride, 5:1:4 20d] 
Whilſt Fiſhes play, andDolphins gather round, - : 3a 
And Trytons with their Coral Trumpets ſound ; 
Till on a hidden Rock at laſt ſhe's born, 
Swilt as our Pate, and thus in pieces torn. 


| [Exeunt ſeverallys. 
Finis Aius Secunds. ps 


Actus': Tertius.. - Scena : Prima. . 


Counteſs of Nottingham, Burleigh. 
OW famous Ceoil, England owes: torthee-. | 
More. than Rome's:State did once to Cicero pay;'c -* 
- That cruſht the vaſt Deſigns of. Carzline,: , . . -:; 

- But what did he ? QuelF'd but a petty Conſul, 
And fav'd'a Commonwealth ; but thow'aſt dene more, 
Pull'd down a havghtier far than Carilize, 


Not. 


© 
_— 
a 


—_ 
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Thy Nation ſole Dictator for Twelve years, 
And fav'd a Queen and Kingdoms by thy Wiſdom. | 
Burl. But what the Roman Senate then allow'd, | 
Nay and proud Cicero himſelf to Fulvia ; | | 
Fulvia the lovely Saver of her Country, | 
Muit all and more be now aſcrib'd to you, 
To the fole Wit of beautzous Nottingham; 
But I will ceaſe and let. the Nation. praiſe thee, 
And fix thy Statue high, as was Minerva's, 
' The great Paladium that Proteted Iiium 
'T came Cattend the Queen, where is ſhe gone ? 
Not. She went to her Cloſet, were She's now alone. X 
As ſhe paſt by, ,I ſaw her Lovely Eves | ; 
, Clouded in ſorrow, .and before ſhe ſpy'd me, | | 
+ Sad Murmurs Eccho'd. from her troubled Breaſt, 
And ſtraight ſome Tears follow?d the mournful Sound, 
Which when ſhe did perceive me, ſhe'd have. hid, 
And with a piteous Sigh ſhe ſtrove to wipe 
The drops away, but with her haſte ſhe lefc 
_ Some fad remains upon-her dewy 'Cheeks. 
Burl, What ſhould .the reaſon be! 
Net. At Efſex Anſwer.' ;,. | 
Burl. What ſaid ſhe then ? 7 F- | F 
*No doubt th? Aﬀront had ſtung her: .. | 
*But kind Southampton, faithful to his Friend: s 
:In. all things, came, and-with a cunning Tale, 
Which the too willingly inclin'd to hear, 
'Turn'd her to mildnefs, and at his Requeſt, 
Promis'd to ſee the Earl, and.hear him ſpeak 
To :Vindicate+his Crimes , which bold  Sourhampton 
Declar'd to be his Enemies Afſperſions'; 


And now is E/ex ſent for tothe Court, _ ? 
Nor. Then I am loſt, and my deſigns unravelld. 
Tf-once ſhe ſees him, all's undone again —— —— 


Burl. Behold the Clolet opens — ſee the Queen ——— 
*?Tis Dangerous to interrupt her——ler's Retire. 
Nor. Be you not ſeen; IE wait within her ical; MF, 


| © : 
Enter the Queen alone, as from her Cloſer, Exit Burleigh. | 


Queen. Where amT now ? Why wander T alone ? | 
"What drags my Body forth without a Mind, "8" | 
:Tn all things like a Statue, bur.in Mothon ?:- » 80G | | 
There's Something I would ſay, but know notwhat, | | 

- Nor yet to-whom———O wretched State of Princo: 
That never .can enjoy nor wiſh to have, BY. * 
'What is but mean!y in its ſelf a Crime, 


Or, The Karl of Eſſex. 


Bat *"tis a Plague, and reigns through all the World. 
Faults done by us are like licentious. Laws, 
Ador'd by all the Rabble, and are eaſier, 
And ſooner far obey*d, than what are honeſt; 
- And Comets are leſs dreadful than our Pailings <— 
Where haſt thou been ? 5 
I thought, dear Nortingham, Pd been alone, 
Ne. Pardon this bold Intruſion, but my Duty 
Urges me farther—— On my Knees I firſt 
Beg Pardon that I am fo bold to ask it, 
Then, that you wou'd diſcloſe what *tis aflits you z 
Something hangs heavy on your Royal Mind, 
Or elſe I fear you are not well. 
Queen. Riſe, prithee _ 
I am in Health, and thank thee for thy Love, 
Only a little troubl'd at my People. 
I have Reign'd long, and they're grown weary of me3z 
New Crowns are like new Garlands, freſh and lovely 
My Royal Sun declines toward its Weſt, 
They're hot, and tyr'd beneath its Atumn Beams 
Tell me, what ſays the World of Ef{ex coming ? 
Not. Much they do blame him for't, butthink him brave. 
Queen, What, when the Traytor ſerv*d me thus ! 
Not. Tndeed, it was not well. 
Queen. Not well, and was that all ? 
Net. Tt was a very bold and hainous fault. 
Queen. I, was it not? and ſucha Baſe Contempt 
As he deſerves to die for ; leſs than that 
Has coſt a hundred nearer Favourites Heads, 
Since the firſt Saxon King that Reign'd in England 
And Jately in my Ro;al Father's time, 
Was not brave Buckingham for leſs Condemn'd, 
And loſt not Wolſey all his Church Revenues, 
Nay, and his Life too, but that he was a Coward, 
And durſt not live to feel the ſtroak of Juſtice ? 
Thou know'ſt it too, and this moſt vile of Men, 
That brave Northumberland, and Weftmerland, 
For leſſer crimes than his were both beheaded. : 
Net. Moſt true——— Can Eſx then be thought ſo guilty, 
And not deſerve to die? _- | | 
Qucen. To die! to Wrack, 
And as his Treaſons are the worft of all Mens, 
So I will have him plagwd above the reſt, 
His Limbs cut off, and plac'd to th? higheft View, | 
Not on Jow Bridges, Gates, and Walls of 'Lowns, : 
But on vaſt Piniacles that touch the Sky L 
Where all that paſs, may in deriſion 7, 
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26 The Unhappy Favourite: 

Lo, there is Eſex, proud inprateful Eſex!. 

Eſſex that brav'd the Juſtices of OE —— 

Is not that well? Why doſt not ſpeak 2 

And help the Queen to rail. againſt this Man. 
Not. Since you will give me leave, I will be plain, 

And tell your Majefty what all the World 

Says of that proud ingrateful Manz 
Queen. Do ſo. Prethee what ſays the World. of him and me ? 
Net. Of you they Speak no worſe than of dead Saints, 

And worſhip you no leſs than as their God, 

Than Peace, than Wealth, or their. Eternal hopes ; 

Yet do they often” wiſh with kindeſt Tears, 

Sprung from the pureſt Love, that you'd be pleasd 

To heal their Grievances en Eſſex Charg'd, 

And not prote& the Traytor by your Power, 

But give him up. to Juſtice and to Shame 
For a Revenge of all your Wrongs, and theirs. 

Queen. What, would they then preſcribe me Rules to Govern. 7 
Not. No more but with Submiffion as to Heaven; | 

But upon Eſſex they unload Reproaches,. | 

And give him this bad . Character, _ 

They ſay he is a Perſon (bating his Treaſons) 

That in his Nobleft, beſt Array of Parts, 

He ſcarcely has enough to make him paſs 

For-a brave Man, nor yet a Hypocpits , 

And that he wears his, Greatneſs. and: his: Honours. 

Fooliſh and Proud as Lacquies wear, gay -Liverics.:- 


Valiant they will admit he is, but. then 

Like Beafts precipitately. Raſh and Bruitiſh, 

Which is no more commendable in him 

Tharein a Bear, a Leepard;,.or. a Wolf. 

He never yet had Courage. over Fortune, | 
And which to ſhew his natural. Pride the, more, AY 
He roars and ftaggers under ſmall Aﬀeonts, | 
And can no more endure the. pain than Hell, 

Then he's as Covetous, and more Ambitious 

Than that firſt Fiend that. ſow'd the Vice in Heay*n, 
And therefore was Dethron'd.and TumbPd thence; 
And fo they wiſh that Eſo toO w_ fall. * 

Queen. Enough, th'aft rail'd thy ſelf quite out of Breath; 
I'll hear no more -— Bliſters -upon her Tongue. | [Afrde, 
'Tis baſeneſfs tho? in thee but to-repeat, Puts.” 

What the rude World,maliciouſly has ſaid ; _ ,_ 
Nor dare the vileſt of-the Rabble IR 
Much lefs prophanely ak ſuc yo T realons —— 
Yet 'tis not what they ſay, but what you'd have *em.. 
- Not. Did not your Majeſty, Command me ſpeak ? 


| non II. F 


- 
: 


Queen, 


| 


Or, The Earl'of Eſſex. 7 


| Queen. T did, but then I ſaw thee on--a ſudden, 
Settle thy Senſes all' in eager Poſtures, 
Thy Lips, thy Speech, and Hands were all prepar'd, 
A joyful Red painted thy envious Cheeks, 
Malicious Flames flaſht in a moment from 
Thy Eyes like Lightning from thy o'er-charg?d Soul, 
And fir'd thy Breaſt, which like a hard ramm'd Piece, 


. Diſcharg?d unmannerly upon my | Face. 


Net. Pardon, bright Queen, moſt Royal andbelovy'd, 


' The manner of expreſling of my .Duty 


But you your ſelf began and taught me firſt. | f 
Queen.' I am his Queen , , and therefore: miy haye leave: - 

May not my ſelf have Privilege to mou!d' © pr 

The thing I made, and uſe it as I pleaſe ? 

Beſides he has committed Monſtrous Crimes 

Againſt my Perſon, and has-urg'd me far: . -- 

Beyond the Power of Mortal ſuffering. | | 

Me he has wrong'd, but thee he never wrong'd. 

What has poor Eſ/zx done to.thee ? Thou haſt. 

No Crown that he cow'd. hope to:gain, 

No Laws to break , no Subjects to moleſt, x 

Nor Throne that he cou'd be Ambitious of 

What Pleaſure cou'dſt thou take to fre 

A drowning Man knock*d,on the head, and yet © + 

Not wiſh to fave the miſerable Wretch ? LE-=Sg, 

Not. T was to blame. | Spa: 

Queen. No more — = 
Thou ſeeſt the Queen, the World, and Deſtiny -. "+= 
It ſelf againſt this one bad Man, and tim  . f 
Thou Canft not pity nor .excule. _ wank Dig 

Not: Madam ——— | | 17 | | : 

Queen. Be gone, I do forgive thee; and bid Rytiand [Exit Not- 


iy \ 22d 


- Come to me ſtraight——ha ! what have I diſclos'd ? _ tingham, 


Why: have I chid my Woman for a Fault. 
Which I wrung fiom her, , and commited firſt? 
Why. ſtands my jealous and tormented' Soul 


| A Spy to liſten- and divulge the Treaſons © 


Spoke again Eſſex ? -O you mighty Powers! 
Protectors of the Fame of England's Queen, © 
Let me not know it for a thouſand Worlds, © 
*Tis dangerous But yet it, will diſcover, 


And I feel ſomething wh ER 


That ſays it is O blotted be.the. Name - -: + 
For ever from my Thoughts. If: it be fo, 


| And Tam ſtung with thy Almighty Dart, : - 


P11 die, but I will tear thee from my Hoey o+D: | ; ily 


| -Shake off this hideous Vapour from:-my:Soal, 7 9227 -ra96l 4 
| E 2 Np This 


26 The Unhappy Fawoutite : 
This haughty Earl, the Prince of my Controul ; | 

Baniſh this Traytor to his Queen's repoſe, 

And blaſt him with: the Malice of his Foes : 

Were there no other way his Guilt to. prove, 

*Tis Treaſon to inſet: the Throne with Love. 

| Enter "Counteſs of Eflex. 
How now my. Rutland ? 1 did ſend for you ; 

I have obſervd you have been-ſad of late. 

Why weareſt thou black ſo long ? and why that Cloud, 

That mourning Cloud about thy lovely Eyes ? 


Come, I wili find' a noble Husband for thee. 


C. Ef. Ah! mighty Princeſs, : moſt ador'd of Queens f 
Your Royal Goodneſs ought to. bluſh, when it 
Deſcends to care for ſuch a Wretch as. am. 
Queen, Why ſay'ſt thou ſo? Tlovethee well, indeed 
Ido, and thou ſhalt find by this: 'tis truth: 
Injurious Nottingham, and I had: ſome 
Diſpute, and *rwas about my Lord of Eſex 
C. Ef. Ha! | Aſide 


FFrogh £1 CA/ade. 
Queen. So-much that ſhe diſpleas'd me ſtrangely, 
And I did ſend: her from my ſight in anger. 
C. Efj. O'that dear name © th ſudden how it ſtarts me! 
Makes every Vein within me leave it's Channel, 


And now my. Blood as ſoon retreats again: 

To -croud'with bluſhes full my guilty Cheeks 

Alas. I fear. a 
Queen. Thou bluſheft at my Story! 


C. Ef]. Not I, my Gracious Miſtreſs, but my Eyes '* - - 


And*Cheeks, fir'd and amaz'd with-joy,. turd red: 
At-ſuch a Grace that you: were pleas'd to ſhew me. 
£Queen. I'll tel thee then, and ask theethy advice :. 
.'Fhere:is no.doubt, dear Rutland, but thou hear'ſt. 
The daily Clamours that my: People vent- 
Againſt the moſt unhappy. Eark of Efex, . 
The Treafons that they would'impeach him of; 
And: which is. worſe; this day he is arriv'd | 
Againſt my ſtrict Commands, and lefc Afﬀairs-- 
In: Ireland deſp*rate, headleſs; and undone. 
C. Ef. Might I preſume tocell'my. humble mind, 
Such Clamours very. often-.are defign'd- 
More by the Peoples Hate-thawany Crimes. 
In. thole they. wou'd accuſe. vi; 5: IS 
Queen. Thou ſpeak'ſt my 'ſence z: HT: yer 
But. oh : dear. Rutland, he has beenito blame ———— 
Lend me thy Breaſt to legnupon:-—- Q?tis-. 
A\ heavy. Yoke they, woydimpoſeonme: 


To. run, and: to protect my. feeble Heart; Tax 
F 


Their I 


—_— —— 


Or, The Earl of Eſſex. 29 

Their Queen, and I am weary of the Load, : . 7 
And want a Friend like thee to lull my Serrows. - 

C. Ef]. Behold theſe tears ſprung from fierce Paitrand Joy, 
To ſee your wond'raus Grief, your wondrous Pity, 
O that kind Heav*n wou'd but inſtruct my thoughts, 
And teach my Tongue ſuch ſoftning, healing Words, 
That it might Charm your Soul, and Cure your Breaſt 
For © ever. | 0:1 42; 

ueen. Thou art my better Angel then, 

And ſent to give- me everlaſting quiete——— 
Say, Ist not pity that ſo brave a Man, +/-;--;. 
And one that once was reckon'd as a God, - 
That he ſhould be the Author of ſuch 'Treaſons? 
That he, that was like Cz/ar, and ſo-great,/ 
Has had the Power to make and unmake Kings,. 
Showd ſtoopto gain a petty Throne from me 7 _ Y-9-58 

C. Ef. I can't believe ?tis in- his-Soul to thinky- + + 
Much lefs to at a Treafon- againſt: you, wit ak 
Your Majeſty, whom I have; heard him-ſo 
Commend, that Angels words did never flow 
With ſo much Eloquence, fo rare, ſo ſweet, 
That nothing but the Subjet cou'd deſerve. 

Queen, Haſt thou then heard him talk of me?: - 

C.- Ef. 1 have, © 6 (EEE 10 
And as of fo much Excellence, - as if . -: ; 
He meant to make a rare Encomium on: : 
The World, the Stars,' or what. is brighter, Heav'n« 
Sheis, ſaid he, the Goddeſs of her Sex, © | © 
So far beyond all Woman-kind-beſide; - 2 4 oe ee nt 
That what in themis moſt adord;.andlov'd; ?:. ho 2 TT 
Their Beauties., Parts, and other Ornaments;' 11-1 1 
Are but in her the Foils <0.greaterLuftre, ! 1 oe 5 1? 
And all Perfeftions elſe, how rare ſoever, . ” 3 nad 
Are in her Perſon but as leſſer *Gleams, -*- - 0 I BI x 
And infinite Beams that uſher: ſtill the Sun; >: 11) 190 1 1h Pond 


» 


But ſcarce are viſible amidſt her other .brightnefs.-> : +' 1 /; 
And then ſhe is ſo goed, it mighebeſaid,->; vol 1g obcre hy 
That whilſt ſhelives, a-Goddeſs reigns;in Eneland EX 51544 nods ane) 
For all her Laws are regeſter'd in Heaven; ;:-,1\; . 0 bees 
And copy'd thence by her But-then-he:cry?d;. +:::..:- 
With a deep heh fecch'd from-his-loyal Heart,{ ©: -; r/o. 


When fo-much Goodneſs hell on; Barthibe: #: 


Andwretched England breaklits-ftubbor 
Queen. Did he ſay all this?” - - +; 99. 
C. Ef. All-this! nay.imorce;- roy 535 cond 

A thouſand. times: as much,_I never ſaw him: 
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30 The Unhappy Favourite : 
But his diſcourſe was ftill in praiſe of you; 
Nothing but Raptures fellfrom *Efex Tongue 2 
_ all _ ſtill the Zong -and all was you. 
 Lueen. Such words ſpoke Loyalty.enough. 

C. E//. Then does Are nu ? 

'Your Majeſty believe :that he' can be 

A Traytor ? | 

Queen. No, yet he has broke the Laws, 
And I for ſhame no longer can. prote& him; 
"Nay, durſt not fee him. 

GC. Ef. What, not ſee him, ſay you! 


By. that bright Star of Mercy in your Soul, 4,0; 


And liſtening through your Eyes, lect me intreat : 
*Tis good, *tis God-like, atd like England's Queen; 
:Like only her to pity the diftreſs'd — 
\'Willyou not grant that he ſhall ſee you once? 
Queen, What he © Ky 
"That did defie my abfolute-Commands, 
And brings himſelf audacioufly before'me!  * 
C. Ef. Impute it not ts that, but to his danger, 
"That hearing what army ya had paſt 
_ -Againſt his Credit and his Life, he comes 
Loyal ,tho' unadviſed, to clear himſelf. : ; 
Queen. Well, I will ſee him chen, and fee him ſtraight —« 
[Indeed my Rutland, I would fain believe oF: | 
That he is honeſt ſtill, as he is brave. © '* > | 
C. :Eſ. O nouriſh that, moſt kind Belief, *is ſprung 
From Juſtice in your Royal Soul - Honeſt ! 
By your-bright Majeſty, he's faithful till, ; 
"The pure and Virgin Light is leſs untaineedy' * 
The glorious Body of che Sury'breeds Gnats;, - 
And Infecs or moleft 'ies/curious mon $” 
"The Moon has Spots upon - her Chryftal Pace , 
But in his Soul = none———— And for his Vatour, 
The Chriſtian World records #s wondrous Story. ' 
Baſeneſs can never mingle with nmr 4 3 6103 ©; 
Remember what a Scourgy he'was to-Rebels; *- - 
And made your ny ore in Spain * 
More than their King;=that | 
And made himſelf ſo dreadfaFte their Fears, 
His very Name pant Anijes the'Ront 5 -_ 
It was enough to ſay here's-Efſex comey- 
And Nurſes ftilPd their Children with ithe Fright- ; 
Queen. Ha! fke's'concerin'd; TEranſported?” - 
Tl try her further ——=Then he hasa/Perſon ! — 
C. Ef. 1, in his Perſon, there you-ſummy up all” * 
Ah! Lovelieſt Queen, did you c'er lee thelike?' + 


"* & 


brib'd you-with-his Indies 3 - | 


The 


Or, The Earl of Effex.  3v 


The Limbs of Mars, and awful Front of 'Fove, 

With ſuch a Harmony of- Parts as put 2E: 

To bluſh the Beauties of his Daughter Yengs., . : hs 

A Pattern for the God's to make a perfe& Matt by, I 

And Michael Angelo to frame a Status _ . XR | 

To be ador'd through all. the wond'ring World: oP 
Queen, IT can endure no more: | Hold Rutland: . 7 -0-tva 


y 


Thy Eyes are moiſt, thy Senſes in 2 hurry,,, 

Thy words come crouding one. upon another. 

E it a real Paſſion, or extorted ?” | 

Is it. for: Eſſex ſake, or for thy Queen's | | 
That makes this furious Tranſport in thy mind ? | K- 
She loves him— Ah, 'tis fo ——— What have T done? * 

Conjur'd another Storm..to Rack my Reſt ?* | 

Thus is my Mind with quiet never bleſt,, - 

But like a loxded Bark finds no- repoſe , 

When *tis beclam'd, nor when the Weather blows. 


Enter Burleigh, Counteſs of Nottingham, Rawleigh, Lards,. Attendamre. 


and Guards. * 


Burl. May*t pleaſe your Majeſty the Earl of Eſſex - 
Return'd by your Command, intreats to \kneel; 5g 
Before you. RA on 3s 

Queen. Now hold out my Treacherous Heart, . © © z i 
Guard well the Breach that this proud Man. has made=——\ 4/aJe:- 
Rutland, we muſt defer this Subject wall EY, 8 
Some other time———Come hither Ngttingham. es 


Enter the Earis of Eſſex and Southampton £ttended. 


Ef. Behold your Eſſex kneels to. clear himſelf” 
| Before his Queen, and now receive his Doom. 
_—_ I muſt divert my Fears= I ſec hetakes the way - 
| To bend © the ſturdy temper of my. Heart- = 
Well, my Lord, I ſee you can *” | Xs 
Wichſtand my Anger, as you lately boaſted '*—© © © 7 
You did your Enemies —— Werechey ſuch Foes Vt 
As bravely did reſiſt, or elſe the. fame oh gr M 
You Parly'd with ? It was a mighty Courage. © 
Eff. Well, well, you cruel Fates! well have you found!” 
The way to ſhock: the Baſis of a Temper, . 
That all your Malice elſe cau'd ne'er invent, . 
And yoy my Queen to. break your Souldier's Heart. 
Thunder and Earthquakes, Prodigies. on Land . 
I've born, Devouring 'T on the: Seas," 


>, 


And all the horrid ſtroaks beſide. 
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32 The Unhappy Favourite: 
That Nature e'er invented ; yet to me 
Your ſcorn is more —Here take this Traytor, 
Since you will have me ſo ; throw me to Dungeons, 
Laſh me with Iron Rods faſt bound in Chains, 

And like a Fiend in Darkneſs let me roar, 
Ic is the nobler Juſtice of the Two. 

Queen, 1 ſee you want no cunning skill to talk, 
And daub with words a Guilt you wou'd evade ——— 
But yet, my Lord, if you wou'd have us think 
Your Vertues wrong'd, walh off the ſtain you carry, 
And clear your ſelf * of Parlying with the Rebels —_— 
Grant Heav'n he does but that, and I am happy. 

Ef]. My Parlying with the Enemy ? 

Queen. Yes, your ſecret treating with Tyrone, I mean, 
And making Articles with England's Rebels, 

Ef]. Is that alledg'd againſt me for a Fault, 
Put.in your Royal Breaſt by ſome that are 
My falſe Accuters for a Crime ? Juſt Heav'n ! 
How eaſie it is to make a Great Man fall, 
"Tis Wiſe, *tis Turkiſh Policy in Courts. 
For Treating! | | 
Am I not yet your General, and was 
I not fo thereby virtue of this Staff ? 
I thought your Majeſty had giv'n me Power, 
And my Commiſlion had been abſolute, | 
To Treat, to Fight, give Pardons, 'or Disband : 
So much and vait was my Authority, 
That you were pleas'd to fay as Mirth to others, 
I was the firſt of Erglh Kings that Reign'd 
In Ireland. 

Queen: O how ſoon wou'd I believe, 
How willingly approve of ſuch Excuſes, 
His Anſwers which to all the Croud are weak ——— 
That large Commiſfion had in it.no Power, 
T hat gave you leave to treat with Rebels, 
Such as Tyrone, and wanted not Authority _ 
To Fight 'em on the leaſt Advantage. __ 

Efſ. The Reaſon why Sage. 
I led not torch the Army to the North, _ -. 
And fought not with Tyrone, was, that my Men _ 
Were half conſum'd with Fluxes and Diſeaſes, 
And thoſe chat Jliv'd, fo weakned and unfit, 
Thar they cou'd {carce defend them from. the Vultures. 


Thar took them for the Catrion-of an Army. 


Q»:en. Oh I can ho!d no longer, he'll noc hide his Guilt: 2. 
WAS 8 Cf CS 44 3h ek DS . 


Fw 


I fear he will undo himſelf and me — | 
Name chat no more for thame of Thee the Caufe, |. _* 


[ Hide, 


. 
AL 4 a. + 


Or, the Earl of Eflex. . EZ 


Not hide thy Guilt by broaching of a worſe ; 
Fain I wov'd tell, but whiſper it in thy Ear, 
That none beſides may hear, nay not my ſelf : 
How Vitious thou haſt heen————Say was not Eſſex 
The Plague that firſt infefted my poor Soldiers, 
And kilPd *em with Diſeaſes ? Wagt not he 
That loiter*d all the year without one Afton, 
Whilſt all the Rebels in the North grew bold, 
And rally'd daily to the Queen's diſhonorr ; 
Mean while thou ſtood'ſt and ſaw thy Army rot 
In Fenny and unwholſome Camps —— Thou haſt 
No doubt a Juſt Excuſe for coming too, 
In ſpite of all the Letters that I ſent 
With my Commands to hinder thee-——Be filent——_ 
If thou makeſt more ſuch Impudent Excuſes, 
Thor'lt raiſe an Anger will be fatal to thee. 

Eſſ. Not ſpeak ! Muſt I be tortur'd on the Rack, 
And not be ſuffer*d to diſcharge a Groan ? 
Speak / Yes I will, were there a thouſand Deaths 


' Stood ready to devour me ; tis too plain i 


My Life's conſpir*d, my Glories all betray'd : 
That Vulture Cecil there with hungry Noftrils 
Waits for my Blood, and Rawlcigh for my Charge, 
Like Birds of Prey that ſeek out Fighting Fields, 
And know when Battel's near : Nay, and my Queen 
Has palt her Vote, I fear, to my Deſtru@ion. 
veen, OhPme undone! How he deſtroys my Pity ! ] 
Cou'd I bear this from any other Man ? | | | 
He pulls and tears the Fory from my Heart FR 
With greater grief and pain, than a fork'd Arrow > fear, 
Is drawn from forth the Boſom where *rwas lodg'd, | | 
Mild words are all in vain, and loſt upon him J 
Proud and. Ingrateful Wretch, how durſt thou fay it ! 
Know Monſter that thou haſt no Friend but me, 
And I have no pretence for it but one, 
And that's in Contradiction to the World, 
That curſes and abhors thee for thy Crimes. 
Stir me no more with Anger for thy Life, | 
Take heed how thou doſt ſhake my wrongs too much, 
Leſt they fall thick and heavy on thy Head: '. © 
Yet thou ſhalt ſee what a raſh Fool thou art—— 
Know then that I forgive thee from this Moment 
All that is paſt, and this EC | wy 
Give thee that Life thou ſaidſt I did conſpire 'againt—— 
But for your Offices ——=—— Ds os ECL 22 AM 
EJ]. T throw em. at your feet. - ' ' [Lays hit GeneraPs Staff down: 
Now baniſh him that planted ſtrength abonr yon, TO : 
F Cover'd 


34 The Unbappy Favourite, 


Cover'd this Iſland with my ſpreading Lawrels, 

W hilſt your ſafe Subjects ſlept beneath their ſhade. 

Give *em to Courtiers, Sycophants and Cowards, 

T hat ſell the Land for Pence and Childrens Portions, 

Whilſt I retreat to 4fr:ick in ſome Defſart, 

Sleep in a Den, and Herd with valiant Brutes, 

And ſerve the King of Beaſts, there's more Reward, 

More Juftice there than in all Chriſtian Courts : 

The Lion ſpar'd the Man that free*d him from 

The Toil, but Englands Queen abhors her Eſſex. 
South, My Lord —— —— 


C. E/]. Ah, what willbe th? Event of this ! [ Aſide. 
Queen. Audacions Traytor. 
E/]. Ha ! 


South. My Lord, My Lord ; recall, your Temper. 
Eſſ. You ſaid that I was bold, but now who blames 
My Rage ? Had I been ruff as Storms and Tempelts, 
Raſh as Cethegus, mad as Ajax was, *© 
Yet this has ram'd more Powder in my Breaſt, 
And blown a Magazeen of Fury up————— 
A Traytor ! Yes, for ſerving you ſo well ; 
For making England like the Roman Empire 
In Great Auguſtus's time, renown'd in Peace 
At home, and War abroad; Enriching you 
With Spoils both of the wealthy Sea and Land, 
More than your Thames does bring you. in an Age, 
And ſetting up your Fame to ſuch a height 
That it appears the Column of the World; 
For tumbling down the Proud Rebellious Earls, 
Northumberland and Weſftmerland, which caus'd 
The cutting both their Heads off with, an Ax 
That ſay*d the Crown on yours =This Eſſex did, 
And Ile remove the Traytor from:your ſight. 


Queen, Stay Sir ; take your reward along with you——[Offrs to go} 


the Queen comes up ta him, and grues 
 bim a box on the Ear. 

E/ſ.. Ha ! Furies, Death and Hel! a Blow! 
Has Eſſex had a blow !!-=— —Holg, ſtop my Arm [Lays hand on 
Some God-—W ho is't has, giv?a.t me ? the Queen ! bis Sword. 

South, What do you mean, my. Lord 

Queen, Unhand the Villain 
Durit the vile Slave attempt. to murder me ? 

Efſ.. No, Yeare my Queen, that: Charms me, but by all 
The ſubtilty, and Woman, in. your Sex. - - 
I Swear, that had you b2:n a Man you durſt not, 
Nay, your bold Father. Hzrry durſt not this 
Have done—— W hy 1ay, L him. ? not all the Harry's, 


Ner 


Or, the Earl of Eſſex. 35 
Nor Alexander*s ſelf were he alive, 
Shaw hoaſt of ſuch a Deed on Eſſex done 
Without Revenge. 
Queen, Rail on, deſpair, and curſe thy fooliſh Breath, 
Ple leave thee like thy Hopes at th' hour of Death, 
Like the firſt Slayer wandring with a Mark, 
Shunning the Light, and wiſhing for the Dark, 
In Torments worſe than Hell, when thoy ſhalt ſee 
Thou haſt by this Curſt Chance loſt Heav'n and me. © 
| LCExeunt Queen, @c. Manent Eſſex and Southampton; 
South, What have you done, my Lord ? Your haughty Carriage 
Has ruin'd both your ſelf and all your Friends ——— * 
Follow the Queen, and humbly on your Knees 
Implore Her Mercy, and confeſs your Fault. 
Eſſ. Ha ! And tell her that Ple take a Blow / 
Thou wowdſt not wiſh thy Friend were ſuch a Slave=———_ 
By Heav*n my Cheek has ſet on Fire my Soul, 
And the Diſgrace ſticks cloſer to my Heart, 
Than did the Son of old Antipaters, | 
Which coſt the Life of his proud Maſter-——Stand off, 
Beware you lay not hands upon my Ruine; 
T have a load would ſink a Legion that 
Shou'd offer but to ſave me. 
South, My Lord let us retire, : 
And ſhun this barbarous Place. 
Eſ. 1, there thou ſay'ſt it 2 
Abhor all Courts, if thou art brave and wiſe, 
For then thou never ſhalt be ſure toriſe; 
Think not by doing well a Fame to get, 
But be a Villain; and thou ſhalt be Great. 
Here Virtue ſtands by*t ſelf, or not at allj _ 
Fools have Foundations, only brave Mena fall, 
But if 11] Fate, and thy own Merits bring 
Thee once to he aFavaurite to a King, 
It is a Curſe that follows Loyalty; 
Curſt in thy Merits, more in thy Degree; 
In all the ſport of Chance its chiefeſt Aim, 
Mankind's the Fun, a Favourite is the Gar. 


— — 


Finis Aﬀtns Tertti, © 
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A&tus Quartus. Scoena prima. 


Courr:ſs of Nottingham, Rawleigh, 


C. Nott. I R, did you ever ſee ſo ſtrange a Scene | 
As Eſſex boldneſs ? Nay, and which is more 
To be admii?d, the Queen's prodigious patience / 
Raw, So ſtrange, that naught but fuch a Miraclt 
Had ſaxv'd him from Death-upon the Place. 
C. Notre. She's of a nature wondrous in her Sex, 
Not haſty to admire the Beauties, Wiſdom, 
Valour, and Parts in others though extream, 
Becanſe theres ſo much Excellence in her ſelf, 
And thinks that all Mankind ſhovld be fo too ; 
But when once entertain'd; none cheriſhes, 
Exalts, or favours Virtue more than ſhe, 
Slow to be mov'd, and in her Rage diſcreet——— 
But then the Earl's like an ungovern'd Steed, 
That yet has all the Shapes and other Beauties 
That are commendable, or ſought in one : 
His Soul with ſullea beams ſhines in itſelf, _ _ 
More Jealgus of Mens Eyes, than is the Sun 
That will not ſuffer to be look'd info; _ 
And there's a Mine of Sulphur in his Breaſt} 
- Which when ?tis touch'd or heated, ſtraight takes Firc., 
And tears, and blows vp all his Virtues with it. 
Raw. Ambitious minds feed daily upon Paſſion, | 
And nee can be at reſt with themſelves, | 
Becauſe they never meet with Slaves enough ' 
To tread upon, Mechannicks to adore ?em, 
And Lords and States-men to have Cringes from 
Like ſome of thoſe ſtrange Seas ther Pve been on, 
Whoſe tides are always Violent and Rough, Ex 
Where Winds are ſeldom blowing to moleſt **m. 
Sh? had done a Nobler Juſtice, if mſtead of - ON HOPS 
That School-boys puniſhment a Blow, 
..-Shthad ſnatch'd a Holberd from her neareſt Guard, 
And thruſt it to his heart ; for leſs than that 
Did the bold Macedonian Menarch Kill 
Ciytus his Friend, and braver Souldier. fax. ' 
C. Nott. But worſe had been th* Event of ſuch a Deed, 
For if the afflited King was hardly brought | 
From Clytus Body, ſhe'd have dy'd o're his. 


But. 
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But how proceed the bold Rebel ious Lords 1% 
In Eſſex Houſe ? 
Raw, Still they increaſe in notre 
The Queen has ſent four of her Chiefeſt Lords, 
And tince [ hear the Guards are goric, *'Tis-ſaid, 
For his Excuſe, that Blunt that Fiend of Hell, 
And Brand of all his Maſter's wicked Councils, 
Has ſpread abroad this moſt abhorr'd of Lyes, 
That I and the Lord Gray ſhould joyn to murder him. 
C. Nott. Already then he's hunted to the Toil, 
Where let him roar, and laſh himſelf with Fury, 
But never, never ſhall get out with ſtrugling, 
O it o'rejoy?d th? Aﬀront within my Soul, 
To ſee the Man by all the World ador'd, 
That like a Comet ſhin'd above, and rod helows: 
To ſee him on a ſudden from our Eyes "T 
Drop like a Star, and Vaniſh in the Ground ; 
To ſee him how he bit the curſed Torture 
That durſt no farther venture than his Lips, --- 
When he paſsd by the Guards to hear no. Noiſe; 
No Room for Mighty Eſſex was proclaim'd; 
No Caps, no Knees, nor Welcomes to falure bim;. 
Then how he Chaft, and ſtarted like. a Deer. 
With the fierce Dart faſt ſticking i in his ſide, 
And finds his ſpeedy death where e're he runs !- 
Raw. Behold the Queen.and the whole Court appear. 


Enter the Queen, Burleigh, Counteſs of Nottingham, < ids. 
* Attendants and Guards 


Queen. Are the Rebellious Earls then apprehended ? 
Burl. They are, thanks to. the; Almighty Powers, 

And the Eternal Fortune of your Majeſty. nel 
Queen, And how did you proceed wth my Command. x. 
Ang how did the Rebels a&Q.;: | | 
Burl, Moſt Audacioully : ; 
The Four Lords, chiefeſt of 3 your. Private Danny 

Sent thither by your Majeſties: Commiſſion, 

Came to the Rebels Houſe, but. found. the. Gates. : 
Guarded and ſhut againſt them; yet at laſt 
Telling they brought a Meſſage from the Queen, 
They were admitted, all, beſides, but him 

That bore the Seal before the Chancellor 
Deny*d: Entring, they ſaw the outward Court .. 
Fil'd with a number of promiſcuous-Perſons,.. 

The chief of which bold Traycors in the midſt 
Stood the two Earls of E/ex and Southampton, . 
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7:3 The Unbappy Favourite, 
Of whom your faithful Meſſengers with loud 
And loyal Volcesdid demand the Cauſe 

Of their unjuſt Aſſembly, telling them 

All real Grievances ſhou'd be redrefsd 1 

But ſtraight their words were Choak*d by louder Cries, 
And by the Ear's Command with Infolence 

The People drove 'em to a ſtrong Apartment 
Belonging to the Houſe, ſetting a Guard 

Of Muskets at the Door, and threatning them 

That they ſhow'd there be kept cloſe Priſoners 

Till the next Morning that the Earl return'd 

From viſiting his Friends the Citizens. | 
Queen. O horrid Inſolence ! ' Attempt my Council ! 
My neareſt Friends Well, Eſſex, well, 

I thank thee for the Cure of my Diſeaſe ; 

Thou goeſt the readieſt way to give me caſe 

The City ſay*ſt / What did he in the City ?. 

Burl. There, as I learnt from many that Confeſt, 

He was inform'd the Citizens would rife, 

Which to promote, he went diſguigd like one 

Whom evil Fortune had bereav*d of Senee, 

And almoſt ſeenr'd as pitiful a Wretch 

. AS: Harpagus, that fled all o're diſmember'd 
' To fond Afyages, to gain the Truſt | 

Of all his Median Army to betray it. , © 

His Head was bare, the heat and duſt had made #3 
His Manly Face compaſſionate to behold, which he -. 
So well did uſe, that fometimes witha voice 
That uſher'd Tears both-from himſelf and them, 

And ſometimes with a popular Rage he ran 

With Fury through'the Streets. To thoſe that Trood 
Far off he bended atid'tmde raking Signs': 
To thoſe about him rais'd his Voice'aloud, - © * 
And humbly did 'btftech%m' for a Guard, ' 

Told *em' he was attempted ro be murder'd 


By ſome the Chief of th* Court, then counted all his Wounds, - "—- 


Unſtrip'd his Veſt, and ſhew*d his naked Scars, 
Telling them what great Wonders he had done, / | 
And wou'd do more to ſerye%m'and their Children 3; 
Begging ſtill louder to the ſtifkitig Rabble, Si 
And ſweated too ſo many eager drops, as if ' 
He had been pleading for R#me's Confatthip. 
veen. How came he taken ? v7 

Burl. After he had vsd MER. Fe 
Such ſubtile means to gain your Subjects Hearts, '* 
{Your Citizens that ever'were moſt fafthful, © 
And too well grounded in'their Loyalties - + 
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Or, the Earbof Eſſex. 0 35 
To be ſeduc'd from ſuch a:Queen ; ) 'and indng « F 16-1 
That none began to Arm in his behalf; | 
Fear and Confuſion of his horrid Guilt 
Poſſeſt him, and deſparing of ſucceſs, 
Attempted ſtraight to walk through Ludgate home ; 
But being reſiſted by ſome Companies-- 
Of the Train'd Bands that ftood there an defence, 
He ſoon, retreated $0: the-neareft'Stairs, + 1 1 O- 
And fo'came back by Water at the Time  '- | Fu 
When your moſt Valiant Souldiers with their Leader- 
Enter'd his houſe, and took Southampton and the reſt. 
Th' affrighted Earl Defencelc both in mind 1/5 +4 1/7 
And Body, without the Power to: help himſelf 57 2 ff 01557 
And being full of Horror inchis Thoughts, 4 4 tv 
Was forc'd to run for ſhelter in-the-Room 
Of a ſinall Summer-Houſe upon the Thames, © + 
Which when the Souldiers: came to ſearch, and found him ; $-i4 
Who then had Eyes and did not melt for Pity ! 
To ſee the High, the Gallant, Eſſex there. 
Trembling and Panting like the frighted Quarry- 
W hom the fierce, Hawk had in his eager Eye. 
Queen. Ha! by my Stars, 1 think the mournful Tale 
Has almoſt made thee weep Can Eſſex miſcries | 
Then force Compaſſion from thy flinty —_ ?. | 
?A weeps, the Crocodile weeps o're his Pr 
How wretched and how: low thenart'thou' 
That ey'n thy Barbarous Hunters can ntgiedd -* 
- Their Rage, and turn their cruel ſport-to pity!” 
What then muſt be my Lot ? how many ſighs, 
How many Griefs, Repentances and Horrors 
Muſt I eternally endure for this? | 
Where is the Earl ? 
Burl, Under ſufficient Guard, .  -, 
In order to his ſending to the Tower. _ | 
Queen, Ha, in the Tower ! How due as ſend tim Me: 
Without my Order * 
Burl, Tf Earls are yet without 
In the Eientenant's Cuſtody, -who. waits. 
But to.receive your Majeſties Command | 
To carry *em thither. 
| Queen, What ſhall I do now F ; 2 #4 
Wake me thou watchful Genius of thy Queen, Te - | 2 
J 


Rouſe me, and Arm naw agginſ>my Foe, - 
Pity's my Enemy, and Love's: my Foe, - 4 16 
And both have equally conſpir'd with Eſſex. 

Ha! Shall I then refuſe to-puniſh bim? 

Condemn the Slave that diſobey*d-pry Orders; 
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That brav'd me to my Face, 'and did attempt 
To murder me, then went about to gain | vP | 
My Subjects Hearts and ſeize my Crown. | 
Now by my thouſand wrongs ?a dies, dies quickly, 
And I cov'd ſtab his Heart, if I but thought 
The Traytor in it to corrupt It ————— Away 
And fend kim to the Tower with ſpeed — Yet-hold: - 
C. Nott. The Qneen's diſtracted how: to ſave the Earl, — 
Her Study put my Hatred on the: Rack. jo Jae. 
Queen. Who is it-thou wor dſt kill with fo tinich haſt ? 
Is it not Eſſex ? Him thou didfſt create; - 
And Crown'd his Morning with fnll Rays of Honours? 
Whilſt he return'd 'em with. whole, Iprings of Lawrels, | 
Fought for thy Fame a hundred times in Blood, +46 ace 
And ventur'd twice as many Lives for thee:; 
And ſhall I then for. one raſh a& of his: : : 
Of which I was theicruel Canfe, Condemn him ? 
C. Nott. Her Rage ebbs out, and Pity flows apace. C 
Queen, Do what you will, my Stars,” do. as; you pleaſe Fx J 
Juſt Heav'n, and cenſure: England? $ Quneen for it, LS | 
Yet Efſ:x 1 muſt ſec, and then who-e?re:thou art METS £22 
That when I'm dead-ſhall call this: tender Fault, | 
| 


> Aſide. 


Comm 5g 


This only aQtion of my-Life in Queſtion, 

Thou canſt at worſt but ſay that it was Love, 

Love that-does-never ceaſe to-be'obey*d,; 

Love that has all my Power and ftrength betrayd, 
Love that ſways wholly like the: Cauſe:of things. | 
Kings may rule Subjects, but Love reigns ore Kings, 
Sers bounds to Heav'ns high Wrath when tis ſevere, 
And is the greateſt Bliſs and. Virtue there—— 
Carry Southampton to the Tower Straight, 

But Eſſex I will ſee before he goes 
Now help me Art, check ev*ry Pulſe within me, 

And let me _ a Courage tho? Pve notle———— 


Enter Eſſex with Guards. 


Greatneſs in all he ſhews, and nothing'makes 
Him leſs, but turns to be Majeſtick in him. 
All that are preſent for a while withdraw, | 
All leave the Priſoner here with mie unguarded. - f 
CExeunt; Manent Queen and Eſſex. 

Eff... Thus tho? I am Condemn'd and hated by you. 6 eMC \ 
A Traytor by your Royal Wilt proclaim'd 5 ' © ” Tſlex kneel, 
Thus dolT bleſs my Queen, and all thoſe Powers . . 
"Ft. - ye inſpird her ie Carch terfder merry. 


Behold” a comes with ſuch a Pomp of: miſery ? 166469159Eh 5:1; : 
#f | _ 


Az 
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Or, che Br of ile. 


As once to hear her dying Eſexiſpeak; -. EO 
And now receive his Sentence-from you: EK. = & EE Nie nh 
Which let it be my Life or: PEST 


Alike to me, from you-my, Royal; ai 
And thus I will receive my Doom, -and _ 


My Knees might ever till .my. dying Minute. Po ons 
Cleave to the Earth, as now they do in token of. # 2a vat ett 
The choiceſt, humbleſt begging of the Bleſling. | "a 
Queen. Pray riſe, my Lord. You-ſee that. -l dare veature. - 5 Ny 
To TE: _ EINER a Gpandoeemern Us. x Toad 
EF. Faireſt that &re-was En $Qu ou 0 _— 
The time has been that Eſſex: rag enle amr : weed a wt AE 
A Guard, and, being near..you,. has been more its a BE 
Than Crouds of Mercinary Slaves 3. | EF Gatos Bal 
And is he not ſo now ? O think me rather, 4-3; bot nndt £200 
Think me a Traytor;: if4.can be { - | prop gun ne Enes 
Without a thonght againſt. your Precious Life, © + wu LS 
But wrong me not with that :- For by your. ſlr, antt nt od FL 


By your bright ſelf that-rules o're all-my: WI Eaton a i 
I ſwear I would. ndt'touch that Life, tobe. ._ .... *. aan nas 


As Great as you, the grceteld Prigce.on Faris Up ws 
Lightaing ſhou'd blaſt/me firſt, - PEI MO _ 
E*re I wowd touch the Perſon of | my Queen, - OS I ESI If 4 
Leſs gentle than the Breeze. none: he 7 


ueen, O Yare become a wondrous. Penitent,” | 
My..Lord, the time has boy you were noe-0-z- _ by ' 
Then you'were. ure'd me, -\ 22 NS 
Urg?d me beyond the ſoffering © a Gn EIT . ar te £09 oy et > 


To ſtrike you, which a King-wou'd haveob Pd;.. RT 
Then ſtraight your Malice led.you tothe Cit iy, - henna, © 
Tempting my Loyal Subj to.Rebel, ..... ng 
Laying a Plot how to ſu the,C rn 
Then ſeize my Perſon wi _ i | aj On ne Ig 
To Murder them, and I to beg;: 6 mage; £L » 
This, this the wondrous re coir Om 
.- Fhou whom I rais'd from the Re Daft of.mane A 
at plac'd theeas a Jawglia my, ru Y a by 
bought thee deagly rqur, at the rate; }, 
Ofall my Peoples Gre G1 Va ; Do pag : —_— 3-2 L 
Yet thou didſt this, ingrateft _—_— ON 


And all, for which as ſurely, 
Dye like the-fouleſt and they 
But Fetters now-bave:hum 

Eff. O hear me ſpeak, moſ&.1 
Brighteſt of Queens, Goddgf, 
Oh think not that the'Feax;ot 
Gan ere diſturb a Heart like mine, 
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142 2b Ukbojy Powers, 
More Guilty, or more ſenſble of Gyile. *t 
All that y'are pleas'd to ay Troy cones 
Confeſs my Miſery, rny- 
Yet neither Death nor Hell ſhow'd Ae own "2 
But true Remorſe and duty to your fa, 
And Love I dare ſtand Candidate ilar, oviems eoS637 VIA 
Who loves you moſt and: pureſt; © 5113 03 9vz%l 
| Queen, How he awakes me," * tvidnuwd Foods =: 
And all my faculties begin-to linen; — 
Steal to my Eyes, and tread ſoft paces to 
My Ears as leath to be diſcover'd; yet” 
As loth to loſe the Syrens Charming Song. : 
Help me a little now my cantious Angel—— 
I mult confeſs I formerly believ'd fs, Y 
And I acknowledg'd it by my- Rewards. T4 

Ef. You have, but oh what has my Raſhneſs done t 
And what has not my Guilt Condemn'd me to! 
Seated I was in Heav'n, where once that: Angel, 
That haughty Spirit Reign'd that tempted me, 
But now thrown down, like'him,: to Torſe the tzgn Hell. 

Queen, 1, think on that, and like that Fiend roar ſtili | 
In Torments, when thou may'ſt have been moſt happFomn—m= 
There I ont-did my ftrength, -and feet my Rage 
Recoil upon me, like a fooliſh Child 
Who firing of a Gun-as much as he can lift, | h 
Is blaſted with the fury of the bloyr. 

EJ- Moſt bleſt of Queens? "her Doom, her very Angery kink, 
I will ſuffer it as willingly” 

As your loud wrongs inftry& yon to infli; 


' tb de. 


To intercept each S ity ih, Fey, | 
E're it can reach to Heavn ini my 
And Dal ie wits Cond of om Ions. © 
ueew. Ha! I begin to dread Danger nigh : 
Like an unskilful Sint that has waded Afiae. 
Beyond his Depth, I aw cavght, and almoſt drown'd, - p] | 
In Pity———Whiat! And no one near to help me? , 
Ef. My Father once tog'truly skiIfd in Fate, +. 


In my firſt blooming Age to Tip! GH? SLOMD = 25Y 
ee es ESTI bor 2s 2b aries, 
at year w to | 

Something like Death, or worſe than- - will ſive thes, 

Too well | find that cruel time's d hand; 

For what can &re more fatal 
Than my loſt Fame, an 
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Or, the Earlof Bibs. 


Queen, *Tis ſo; *tis true; nor isifin my 
'0 I. him—— Ha! Whyis it not! waders! 
ares, or thinks to contradi& my WH? - ' - .- 

Is i i iy Subjects or my Vertue ſtays-me?  - - 


ad : 


No, Virtue's patient and abhiers Revenge, | | > dGde, 


on 
Nay, ſometimes weeps at Juſtice—Tis got Lovemimoal I 
Ah call it any thing bur that ; *cis Mercy, 4 
Mercy that pities Foes wheri in diſtreſs,” - ' 
Mercy the Heav'ns Delights —— : 
My Lord I fear your hot-ſpur Violence 
Has brought you to the very brink-of Fate, 
And *tis not in my Power'if I'd the will, - 
To fave you from the Sentence of the Law. 
The Lords that are'to be your' equal Judges, 
The Houſe has choſe already, and to:morrow, 
So ſoon your Tryal is to be. The People 
Cry loud for Juſtice ; therefore Ple no more 
Repeat, my Wrongs, but think youN are the mw” 
That once was Loyal. 
Ef. Once! 
ucen. Hold ! For that Reaſon will not upbrad you, 
To Triumph o're a miſerable man - * 
Is'baſe in any, in a Queen far worſt | 
Speak how, my Lord, and think what's'in my Power . CL 4 
That thay not wrong your:Qneen, and1 will | grant yoo, 


So——l.am ſure intirs bigs err. 5: TY 


Eſſ. Bleſt be my Queen, its Mercy rictsas Heavnewwww.... Fr 3M 
Now, now my Chains are ——_— 7 bh 
Come all you Spirits of Immortality: 1&5; nil 
And waft my Soul unto his — 75:6 36% AT 
That gives my Queen this Lew thes 135/301 aid 1. 
Moſt humbly : and deroutly wk 111 7 39 Fog "L448 13104 1.84 JViQ ' 


The Fitft is," if Fam Condemn' Ore 
That Execution may be done within" | S 
The Tower Walls; ack fo {may not fulfer 36 {1 VA 
Upon a publick Scaffold ts the-World.” W097 3 ngdT 
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ueen. I grant it-O, md'wiltl- eoe't do mare," F wod-; DTecry 


Ef]. Eternal nal Bleſſ CrowttYour Royal Heads .! 


The next, the }iſdiny Soul whogarafh 737 & bnA 
And carry with it t6 the other World; .-:: ng of c970rn ob oh % 
As a firm Paſport to the Powers PNeIn3733 Dc27d iro! Ro. 
ho have pardon'd ns, id tare forge. 1113 {i557 {tbr ba 
FF? [ thee =, 20. olly of your Bſex, - I 9T9T 190GU17 7: 

| c 


Loo exe felf, and G 


Ga cure your Fame, and 


doinow EE lh —— v2: 1363 YE D932 . 

var thy Otaero—k—ycs; td yxintc\ bY 
Mxke-yousdalf but wine vileywa TY 24 
Then you ſhall find that Iam Kill we” Queet— 
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But that you may not ſee'Ffma Covetous +2: ,-., 
Of my Forgivenels, takeit: from royeHhearts” OT TRIS” > HY Re 
I freely!pardon now what ere y'ave done er: v0 ach o7 0 
Aiiſs me, and hope you will be.quitted; _ = 
Nay,-1-not only hope it, but ſhall pray for it, 


My Þr ers t0-Hear a ſhall-be that you may'clear 92 27 ation. - 14 


Your f&f. 
EJ]. 'O moſt Renown'd and Godslike Merey.!. 
O let me go, your goodneſs is too bright .... ;/! 
For ſinful Eyes like mine, or like the Fiend. 
Of Hell, when daſht from the #therial Light, 
I ſhall ſhoot downwards with my: weight of Curſes. 
Cleave and be chain'd for ever-to the Center, ' 
Queen, Heis going, I, but-whither ? To his Try, 4-53 25/49 
To be Condemn'd perhaps; and then'to:dye.; works I; 
If ſo, what Mercy haſt thou ſhew*d in that ! - 
Pity and Pardon ! Poor Amends for Life-! | 
If thoſe be well, a Crocadile is: blameleſs | CP 
That weeps for Pity, yet devours his Prey, 4: v0 1 aw ad 
And dare not I do more for Eſſex, 1 | 


That am a Woman, 'and in Womdn-kind " RE p  Afide. 


Pity's their Nature, "therefore Pm reſolyd - © 4 + .. mw 
It ſhall be in's own Power to ſave. his Life. CO T | | 
If I ſhall fin in this; Witneſs juſt Heay'n -! "16.1 vita | 


"Tis mercy4ike-your ſelves that draws, me.to'ty.. , 
And .Yyowl re" ane me, tho? the World may. not . 
My Lord, perhaps-we 'ne*re may: meet. AgAIN, tf $1975] 
And you in Perſon may_not have the-Power - net) | 
T*implore what I do freely grant y | therefore 
That you may ſee you have not, har:  forc'd:: 
An Nas og Pity from me;;heres a Pledge, - 
I give it from my Finger with-this: promiſe, 
That whenſoever you return this Rings 
To grant in lieu of it what ere you a>k.. . 

Eſſ. Thus I receive it winks far greater, Þy. Cove is it on # bis knees. 
Than the poor Remnant of Mankind: that ſa ; 
The Rain-bow Lantern mk hea! ſraight EEC) 
The Floods abated, abd: the:Hi bit a 11970 5 | 
And a new ſmiling Warlkd the «Wor myh frc Tza2 #7 

Queen, No more, be gone, fiy/with _ fety —F iv: Y41k _ a 


LE; my Soul, 
-Here take. [Enter Fy re 49s 
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Fs 


Leſt horrid, dread repentance: 
AndjI recall this ſtrange mi 


Your Priſoner, there he is, ta be: ww; , 4 
DIY tted _— Mr ff WE wed grandh IN 
And EſexTeve' is flow: wy lafopt 1 Kroubles.". B 21184 


[5 +4. 
3 gene | © Fitter 
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Or; vhe -&y #4 [of Bf ce Id 432 

Enter Counteſs of Eſſex roming aud meenug, tdendaeredbrehedmns 1 
and Wide! ber-hys iter Rolieg 11d 1 blow vibsig wel 
Striving buico med vin to vill}, 2913 16d of 

C. Ef. Where is my Queen? Wheat ly Rap MideeS feos. 

| thro my ſelf-for'merecy- here. . 7 git ©:® Fool 9199 0 Ley" nnd 
2 What mean'ſt thou ? © {;;- ; 7 SHINE "pF 54 i vns nf 

Here I will kneel, here with; my wy tube Body 57 oc $1507 65 


Faſt rooted to the Earth, as: -Lam-to: ſorrows: 1: ti 0 nis9 om Bs of 
No moiſture but my Tears.th a 0 0064 vols Rob vl 
Nor Air but ſighs, -t5LI hall:;grow/at laſt. -:. 10:; - at we O AO 
Like a poor ſhrivel'd Trufk bighett with Age... ford yin fort ol 
And Grief, and never think to riſe __ 97 bog oma vio 24 
Till Pye obtain'd the Mercy: I:implore:: oo | o& 85) bootel 4m woti 
Sf [nanoogp pars en 2 27 vi FI9 SAnes haA 
C. Eſ]. Here let me grow wjee8thingon Earth, -. a ki 
A deſpisd Plant beneath the rhighty Cedar 3: u Y13-,  $16m ST 
Yet if you will not pity me, I ſwear :': /-- | F743 15ka9r cal T 
Theſe Arms ſhall never ceaſe, but gill * | £2214 
Your Royal Robe, ſhall hold you thus f ' ont 
Queen. = thee be quick, and tell me- what hat thou'dſt bare, C vo 
C. Ef]. I dare not, yet E:inuſt-—ro—My Serice-will : A 499 Stcoinls 
Be Deathz:my: ent: can be no' INOFE.-- | oy o I 2 
Prepare to hear, but learn to-pity' firſt; HL 25A $7077 2112 JRERR 
For 'tis a Story that will ſtart your: Patience—— 9995 RG goat 
O ſave the Earl of Eſex,: fave. his:Life, -. 2 Te + A 
rerun Jools condemaſd.n ria rn tn'j 40 a 
n Ve: My Lil am-0909 onger. Rutiand,: |! WF } © :n9132 \-. 
But Eſſex ex Any fe———heismy Huaband.- ON ng 53 EA £& 
Queen, Thy Husband ! efnid? ©: 202 03321007 $i! 055Hms & pdf 2bhT 
Go Eſſ. Yes, too true-it-is Liar; /:: f | ec OEWGIL 501 > 4: 7h 4 
By th'awful darting Fury in;your/Eyes, : #99 boy wat THE 
The threatning Prologoe of our utter Raines. v3*7s vo N86 baA 
Marri'4 we-were in ſecret ere, mp Lordi os bon os 222] 02a! 24 
Was fr y you Chis fatal Government eo fig of #9 40) 29925 bo A 
In Ireland Bs MIT FL & "26 Xt i cou 
Ween. ent ou art w to Greens 411; 492 
DF as by this, in multiplying othy Grave LE otineg t A 


And boldly braving me with them-before:!: 2:3; I 1193-5, * 7 
My Face, to fave thy wickdd:hiutband*s Life-2 * om $9125 6A 71 
What will my reſtleſs bote de-iviet wa ove 2. 5 03 51:5h 2 42 7 
Why EE” 2 OE lng eos fr mer id 151230 wad rant 
I not mine; (tanaf pleaſe 6u-- 

PI gia you with my Torments;: 'aQ- whatote. Ta Ns T5'6 
Your Fury can invent ;, ;but tis for him; - fllght enact 55 2162 
My Lord, my Love, the Saul-obmy cledarieg, ©: !02 115 <rianon yi . 
My Love's not like the commey te of momens, 158 31514 +7 


45> The yy Favearize, 

It 3 EK ates {days WINS £5127 To Dome » 

How gladly would I burn-ike thatiyars Birdy i 

So that the Aſhes of my _ cou'd rchaſe 

Poor-Sfex Life ind Faviiney of elgg2012 yo 21 245 
Queen. Wow'd 1 were looſe "mote be or any wat 

-M any _ but gTnat;'s = nts ? 

Can there be m Or yet - | 

To add more Pain to what my Breaſt indores? .- + 

Why doſt thou hang on me, and tempr ime ſtil}? poT ym. 
C. Eff. O throw me not away-<«Won'd'you buvpleaſs! / 


To feel my throbbing Breaft, you might" perceive, 
At ev'ry name, and very thought of. 


How my Blood ſtarts, and Pullſcs bear: for fear; i 

And ſhake and tear my Body like an Earth-quake, ” | 
And ah, which carifotchoſeſbuc Rir- 25 $5 01 YEE 
The more to pity me, th* u unhappy Frighted Infane; I 10615 DIY 05! 
The tender Off-ſpring of our guilty Joys, © - £4 - 
Pleads for it's Father in the Womb, 

As now its wretched Mother gore 


Queen, Quickly -: | | 
Unlooſe her Hands, Har thite herfromeade fight. : | 

C. Ef. O you will not——you't hear me firſt,” and grant's Mey 
Grant me poor Eſſex Life —Shall ”_ live? 
_ Say, but you'l pardoa-him before 1 T 
+ Queen, Help me=—Will no ST dd tha 8 CVE 
is Efſ. OhPm tvo weak: for theſe i jornpminrnnd [The Wires 

My Strength's decay'd, my oy Jonny Fingers nent'd, DN cy off bey 


p 
Be # + ed $ 4 


And can no longer hold, but 
Thus like a miſerable Wretch that thinks  DNEG2UT 
IPas *ſcap'd from drowning, holding'on-a Rock” 
With fear and Pain, and kis own weight-oppreſt, - 
And daſht by ev'ry Wave tht flittinks: his'hold, '- - Ee fite-omn wit 
At length lets go, and dropsintathe Fea, > > + June y ©” 
And cryes for help, but all in valwlike'me; / wy 

Queen, Be gone, and be deliver'd of is ſhame, D AUK! 9" + f: þ 
Let the vile Inſea livey-and grow to-be- 7s 5047 av0T ona, 
A Monſter baſer, hotter, worſer far . 2806 44k $f fs 
- Than the ingrateful Parents thor degoc it; :/ AW 50 01224 (IDC 
C. Eff. Ah cruel moſt eomorkinh bekickſs doko VS 07 9987 vel 
'Whar has it done to draw fech Curſts from Al f Rn [% \# 
Queen, Go, let her be-choſe Priſbwerinh rCharkbes: - yp, 


maſt; - -— - AURAL: 2+ 


C. Eff. Since:bnwmft jo, mary ors 5 84A xD 
Depart Death at once cone! ſtine _— fy i 4; | 
Shut me from Light, from Day'nereto/be 1 N9VAE £169 4248 


By humane kind, nor my Cs Going o* 213 .ovo. ys khan wy: 
Yet bleſs her Hear” n, andhear wb l2 | wil 10H eS70.1 y MV 


;'May you'nere Love like me, nor nere deſpair, 


Nere ſee the Man at his de Bivelo : bolt vim © 915077 no 

Whom you ſo love, and Fae, fave from!'D th $9Þ090enod 12s | 

Leaft Heav*n be deaf as ou are/t& my Cry 'i© 1 2: 

And you run mad, and be as curſt as I. Carried 
Queen, She's gone, but at her ting lacy a trath”” on wa PE 

Into my Breaſt,: hes pior@*d ary at es TERS, 

Why was-I Queen? -And* why "* | jo: att A M 4A 

Then had my Princeſs, ye” | 

Giv'n Eſſex ſuch a Rin the: 


a &f & T2 #7 £ nA 


Had then been mine, Pp now the Torment i norl't”, 

O wretched.State of Monarchs!” Weir 5; 5h 52 

The Buſineſs of the World, and a iT 220A 
the ; 1 


Whilſt happy SubjeRs flee 
find rules ns 


The. meane : Jolife. © + + ? Þ! 
And nothing but-the Day Fs oe A e1 ronrrol of 
——n pn — the Quod#an tis | Dl - 
cir-Spots are icen by: ev Vulgs 910% JETF 
And as Ho Sun, / the Fre bed oe ori wt vl 3841 T 
Gives Life and Growth to _ ( > eÞ HH 208 fig 6 
And by: his: Motion all the. World is 9:50 019 12g baA 
Whilſt.he himſelf gn ner 'be at Reſt 4397 BOM KN A 258 7 


So if there are ſich A hor) 161/47 or ron a , 
Kings raign *ein down, - w y th ee hav 


they $3079] 0131} mehr a IP? 

991 vis ; 22lle 237 01 239112533 AN Et ti 
hank - Pin ai Quart. 

210.1 YM © *f gnid vert 9 

| 3033 Hive 1c. tbe wn 


3 $24 Fifi 3 4 
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Sir: Walter er Raw ng he » Gupane Guards, , 
W the Tower, - 


eIE204'5 A 


With Ss to have? em. at 
For Execution-will be very fp pou 
Liext, I ſhall, Sir, API) 


Raw.- Ha /*. The Lay gs? F 192979 8 951 of 


What makes her her 


v48 Iltllbhey Forurire, 
Note. Where is my ey RIS id 3s nab 563 957 2145s 
1 am commanded f —__ bas ,ovel & yor mon WW 


And ae k vp = _ rom yr 1 no ron lob [ff afves 7 $5co-t 


I ba $}-+ 7; 44} TD þ _ 
this tran g6.Yikt bring Fay *# $35; S0d8 25267 
ns me Ours . wi 


Nutt. No, on fv bean & was ;condemn/dy > 1 1-77 yi 
She ſtarted and lookd pale, then og-red, Poontrt ym bad ron 
And faid that Execution ſhould. be-ſtraight,. - Toft NF fi 
Then ſtopt, and ſaid ſhe'd = from the E Earl EE. 
- So ſhe retir'd and paſt anhour, in; Thought, . | IP 
None daring YVinterrupt hep, dill il jn.haſts, ebiroW < THis 67 8- 
She ſent for me, Commangling's KacS 921 2DSid 2 wget 1 2.8 FW 
And tell my Lord from hops: th IE: 25s [or th Von 01623, $01 
No longer her Subje&s foud. demands. for-Juſice, - 1+ :- ntfs on hr A 
And therefore wiſht, if te had\any Reaſon Cart of entry ag 


That were of weight to ſtay. his-Ex Oro we 

That he wou'd ſend ond | 4 45h Lata 0-8 
Again, and figh'd, an | Dez 03 131070 $02 91 Wl? 
And pray'd me to be ſeCret, - ; FAYE $/ SH Fig a: _ til ye . 1A 
What Eſſex ſhowd return 


Raw. I know nap bus dou, th'Eve nts c—_ _—_— 
You can tell belt. the a Thar yh na goes ant 
- T6? leig b, Bs Hs - 4 Obes 
make” [a crempts to recolleQ the Queen. 


Jt.0 5 hn leigh and Guards. 
Nott, Pray bring me to o rffy L ord 


Lieut. Madam, I will acquaint him that y*are here Exit Lieut, 
No Now Drag ons 7 DIST ANA ak All's Ilmy Vers? mo ; 
And Gaul inſtead of Milk ſwell up my breaſts, 


That nothin Wipmnamagpnyirs YapayarsC) "Dh 
But horrid 000 ere Revenge—— : 
CID, unWy 234 Lin BA 12118 *%D, 
AvnoT L wt } wo 


He comes 38C1.2 Lxatll PF ani 
As if his © | 3 WA of : \ 


BCA £ Tus *55cf! 03 3376H? fngh #, 

But flighted Love my Sex cafi tic r Gran $4 77 38 - GoiJt f 17 Hh 

Ef. Madam, this is a Miracle of Favour, ae Mill SH , 
A _ - wrexIe> in my Royal Miſtreſs, 
T'imploy the fa Y nes 
And ?tis no refs ROOM —_—_ 
To ſee a wretch like me that bagdeſerwds vin t of 7 | off nbd 
No fayour at your hands, + 0 12d oof £iugtn Th 

54 : Notte. 


Or, the Earl of Eſſex. 49 
Nitt. No more, my Lord, the Queen, | | 
The gracious Queen commends her Pity to you, 
Pity by me that owe a great deal more 
You know, and wiſh that I were once your Queen, 
To give you what my heart has had fo long in ſtore, 
E//. Then has my Death more Charms than Life can promiſe, 
' Since my Queen pities me, and you forgive me. 
Nott. Hold, good my Lord, that is not all, ſhe ſends 
To know if you can any thing propoſe p 
To mitigate your Doom, and ſtay your Death, 
Which elſe can be no longer than this Day. 
Next, if yare ſatisfy'd with ev*ry paſſage 
In your late Tryal, if *twere fair and-legal, 
And if y*ave thoſe Exceptions that are real 
Shell anſwer them ? 
Eſſ. Still is my Death more welcom, 
And Life wou?d be a burthen to my Soul, - AS 
Since I can nere requite ſuch Royal Goodneſs: al at 
Tell her then, fair and charitable Meſſenger, ;# 813-4 066 
That Eſſex does acknowledge every Crime, ; 14 203 T3 
His Guilt unworthy of ſuch wond*rous Mercy; 
Thanks her bright Juſtice, and the Lords his Judges; 
For all was Gracious and Divine like her; | 
And I have now no Injuſtice toaccuſe, 
Nor Enemy to blame that was the Cauſe, 
Nor Innocence to ſave me but the Queen. Ji SE 
Nott. Ha, is this true ! How he undoes my Hopes ! [Afde; 
And is that all ? have you not one Requeſt | 
To ask, that you can think the Queen will grant you ? 
Eſſ. I have, and humbly ?tis that ſhe wou'd pleaſe 
To ſpare my Life ; not that I fear to dye, 
But in ſubmiſſion to her Heav*aly Juſtice, 
I own my Life a forfeit.to her Power, 
And therefore ought-to beg it of her Mercy. 595 
Nott: If this be real, my Revenge is loſt. LAaae. 
Is there naught elſe that you rely upon, | 
Only ſubmitting to the Queen's meer Mercy, 
And barely asking her ſo great a Grace ?. 15; 
Have you no other hopes ? R TIL Or 
Eſſ. Some Hopes I have. | 
Nott. W hat are they, pray, my Lord ? declare *em boldly; 
For to that only purpoſe I am ſent. 
Eſſ. Then I am happy, happieſt of mankind, 
Bleſt in the rareſt mercy of my Queen, - /--. ©: 7 
And ſuch a Friend as you, bleſt in you'both 3 
The Extaſie will let me hold no longer ———— 
Behold this Ring the P-Gort of my _ OY 
we | F At 


"here pleaſant Gardens dreſt with curious care 


—A 


50 The Unhappy Favourite, 
At laſt yave pulPd the ſecret from my Heart, 
This precious token ——— 46 
Amidſt my former Triumphs in her favour 
She took from off her Finger, and beſtow*d 
On me Mark, with the Promiſe of a Queen, 
Of her bright ſelf leſs failing than an Oracle, 
That in what Exigence or State ſo e're 
My Life was in, that time when I gave back, 
Or ſhou'd return this Ring again to her, 
She'd then deny me nothing I cou'd ask. 

Nott. O give it me, my Lord, and quickly let 
Me bear it to the Queen, and ask your Life. 


Eſſ. Hold, generous Madam, I receiv'dit on [Kneels and 
My Knees, and on my Knees I will reſtore it. gives Not- | 
Here take it, but conſider what you take: tingham the ul 
*Tis the Life, Blood, and very Soul of Eſſex, Ring. 


Pve heard that by a skilful ArtiſPs Hand, 

The Bowels of a wretch were taken out, 

And yet he liv'd ; you are that gallant Artift, 

O touch it as you would the Seals of Life, 

And give it to my Royal Miſtreſs Hand, 

As you wou'd pour my Blood back in its empty Channels, . 

That gape and thirſt like Fiſhes on the Ouſe 

When Streams run dry, and their own Element 

Forſakes *em ; if this ſhow'd in the leaſt miſcarry, 

My Life's the purchaſe that the Queen will have for*t.. 
Nott. Doubt you my care, my Lord ? I hope you do not.. 
EſJ. 1 will no more ſuſpe& my Fate, nor you : > 

Such Beauty, and ſuch Merits muſt prevail. 


Enter a Gentleman , 


Gent, The Earl of Sourbamptou having leave, 
Delires to ſpeak with you, my Lord, 

Nite. Repoſe 
Your mind, and take no thought but to be happy 3 
Fil ſend you Tidings of a laſting Life. | 

Ef]. A longer and much happier Life attend If 
Both my good Queen and you. [Exit Eſſex, 

Nott. Farewell, my Lord —— 

Yes, a much longer Lite than thine, I hope, 
And if thou chance to dream of ſuch ſtrange things, 
Let it be there where lying Poets feign_ 
Elyſcum is, where Myrtles lovely ſpread, 
Trees of delicious Fruit invite the. Taſte, 
And ſweet Arabian Plants delight the Smell, 


Or, the Earl of Eflex. h | ST 


By Lovers Ghoſts, ſhall recreate thy Fancy, 

And there perhaps thou ſoon ſhalt mzet again 
With amorons Rutland, for ſhe cannot chooſe 
But be Romantick now, and follow thee———_ 


Enter a Gentlewoman. 


Wom. Madam, the Queen. 

Nott. Ha ! that's unlucky She come to the Tower ! 
Yet ?tis no matter ; ſee him I am ſure 
She will not, or at worſt will be perſwaded. 


Enter the Queen, 


ueen. How now, dear Nottingham, haſt ſeen the Earl? 
I left 7hite-ball, becauſe I cowd not- reſt 
For Crowds that hollow?d for their Executions, 
And others that Petition'd for the Traytors. 
Quick, tell me, haſt thou done as I Commanded ? 
" Nott. Yes, Madam, I have ſeen and ſpoke with him. 
Queen, And what has he ſaid to thee for himſelf? 
Nott. At my firſt converſe with him I did find him - 
Not totally deſpairing, nor complaining 
But yet a haughty Melancholy 
Appear'd in all his Looks, that ſhew*d him rather 
Like one that had mofe Care 
Gf future Life than this. 
Queen, Well, but what ſaid he, | 
When thou awakedſt him with hopes of Pity ? 
Nott. To my firſt Queſtion put by your Command; 
Which was to know if he were ſatisfied 
In the proceedings of his lawful Tryal, 
He anſwer'd with a careleſs Tone and Geſture; 
That it was true, and he muſt needs confeſs 
His Trial lookt moſt fair to all the World ; 
But yet he too well knew, * 
The Law that made his Actions Treaſon, 
Conſulted but with Foes and Circumſtances, 
And never took from Heav'n or Eſſex Thoughts 
A Preſident or Cauſe that might condemn him, 
For if they had the leaſt been read in either, 
They wou'd have quickly found his Innocence. 
Queen. Ha ! Wee | 
Nott. That was but the Prologue; mark what follows, 
Queen, What, durſt he be ſo bold to brand my: Jaſtice / 
Nott. 1 pray*d that he wowd urge that Sence no more; © 
But ſince he was condemmn'd and ftood in need © 09 2359 : y 
H2 : O 


52 The Unhappy Favoarite, 
Of Mercy, to implore it of your Majeſty, 
And beg his Life which you would not deny : 
For to that end I ſaid that you were pleagd 
Toſend me to him, and then told him all, 
Nay more than you commanded me to fay. 

Queen, W hat ſaid he then ?. that alter?d him I hope. 

Nott. No, not at all, but as I have ſeen a Lyon 
That has been play'd withall with gentle ſtroaks, 
Has at. the laſt been jeſted into Madneſs ; 
Soon on a ſndden ſtarted into Paſſion 
The furions Ear), his Eyes grew fiery red, 
His words precipitate, and ſpeech diſforder'd ; 
Let the Queen have my blood, ſaid he, *ris that 
She longs for, pour it to my Foes to drink 
As Hunters when the Quarry is run down, 
Throw to the Hounds his Intrails for Reward, 
I bave enough to ſpare, but by the Heay*ns 
I ſwear, were all my Veins like Rivers full, 
And if my Body held a Sea of Blood, 
Fde loſe it all to the laſt Innocent drop, 
Before Ide like a Villain beg my Life. : 

Queen, Hold, Nottingham, and ſay tlyart not 1n earneſt mom 
Can this be true, ſo impudent a Traytor / 

Nott. Thats but the Gloſs, the Colour of his Treaſon, 
But after he did paint himſelf to th? Life. 
Wou'd the Queen, ſaid he, have me owna Treaſon, 
Impoſe upon my ſelf a Crime, the Law 
Has found me guilty of by her Command; 
And fo by asking of my Forfeit Life, 

lear and proclainr her Juſtice to the World, 
And ſtain my ſelf for ever ; no Ill dye firſt, 

Queen, Enough, I'll hear no more, you wrong him, tis 
Impoflible he ſhowd be ſuch a Devil. 

Nott. Madam I've done. 

Queen, I prithee pardon Memon 
But could he ſay all this / 

Nott. He did, and more ; 
But *tis no matter, *twill not be believ'd « 
If I ſhould tell the half of what he utter'd, 
How Inſolent and how Profane he us'd you. 
ns: You need not, I had rather _ 

ieve it all than put you to the trouble 

To tell it o*re again, and me to hear it. 
ThenI am loſt, betray?d by this falſe Man. 
My Courage, Power, my Pity all betray'd, 
And like that Gyant, Patriarch of the Fews, 
Bereft at once both of his ſight and ſtrength 


_ 


Or, the Earl of Eſſex. 53. 

By Treacherous Foes, I wander in the dark, LC ERSTSNES £27 
By Eſſex weakened, and by Efex blinded 3 , $0 Df 
ut then as he pray?d that his Crength might'grow, | 
At once to be reveng'd on them and dye, | | 
So grant me Heav*n but ſo much Reſolution 7 Aſide.” 
To grope my way where I may lay but hold- | 
On whatſoere this huge Coloſſus ſtands, | 
PII pull the Scaffold down, down, tho o're my Head, - 
And loſe my Life to be revengd ON hiS—mn—— ſ 
Well Nottingbam, I have but one word more, 
Talkt not this wicked Creature of no Reaſon, . 
No Obligation that I had to fave : 
His Life ? 

Nott. No, but far worſe than I have told you. 

Omeen. Sure thou art moſt unhappy in'ill-News ! DEAD 
No Promiſe, nor Token did he ſpeak of ? | 5 LA 

Nott, Not the-leaſt word, and if there are ſuch things,: : 
I do ſuppoſe he keeps 'em to himſelf, | 
For reaſons that I know not. OL 

Queen. ?Tis moſt falſe, 
He needs muſt tell thee all, and thou betray*{ him: - 

Nott. Your Majeſty does me WIOUS == 

Queen. Hear me 
Oh I can hold no longer —Say, ſent he 
No Ring, no Token, nor no Meſlage. by thee ? 

Nott. Not any on the forfeit of my Life. - 

Queen. Thou lyeſt——Can Earth Produce ſo vile a Creaturel=— - 
Hence from my ſight, and ſee my; Face no more— 
Yet tarry Nottingham —Come back again. [ 
This may be true, and I am ſtill the-Wretch it FT: - 
To blame and to be pity'd-——Prithee pardon me ;' 2 364 BNA 
Forget my Rage, thy Queen is ſorry for't. 

Nott. 1 wow'd your Majeſty inſtead of me; 
Had ſent a Perfon:that you cow?d-confide in, > 97 Dow  ank 
Or elſe that you wov'd ſee the: Earl your ſelf.» 4:3 203 bas ASW 

Queen, Prithee no more  . ga to him !: L of S1113709 Jon Hifore 
No, but Pl] ſend a Meſlage for his Head; 5:7, {lr © 5 #T Is 7. 
His Head's the Token that my wrongs require. | gh 3 als HIT. 
And his baſe Blood the Stream to. nench my Fury aan! May wot 
Prithee invent : for thow art-won s witty 0: Falter rnb nt 


© , 


At ſuch inventions; teach my feeble Malice; rob aw; FT 


How to torment him with a thouſand Deaths: 8 2ad , 21 bak 
Or what is worſe than ih © TING my lets: 0:4 
And thou wilt then oblige thy Queen for ever. | 


Nott. Firſt Sign an. Order for his Execution. - 
Queen. Say, It is done, but how to torture him 
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54. The:Unhupp) Favourite, 
Nott. !/Then as the Lords are carrying to the Block, 
Condoling both their ſad Misfortunes,. . 
Which to departing Souls is: ſome delight, 
Order a Pardon for Southamptor's Life, 
It will be worſe than Hell to Eſſex Soul | 
Wh here ?tis a going, to ſee his Friend ſnatcht from him, 
And make him curſe his ſo much Pride and Folly 
That loſt his own Life; in exchange for his. 
Queen. That was well thought on ! 
Nott.. This 1s but the leaſt, - 
The next will be a fatal ſtroak, a:blow indeed, 
A thouſand Heads to loſe is not ſo dreadful, 
Let 'Rutland ſee him at the very Moment 
Of her expiring Husband ; ſhe will hang 
Worſe than his Guilt upon him, lure his Mind, 
And pull it back to Earth again 3 double | 
All the fierce Pangs of Thought and Death upon him, 
And make his Joaded Spirits fink to Hell. | 
Queen. O tart the Machiavel of all the Sex, 
Thou braveſt, moſt heroick for Invention : 
Come, let's diſpatch=—— 


Enter Burleigh, Rawleigh, Lords, Attendants, and Guards. 


My Lords, ſee Execution done. on Eſſex ; ; 
But for Southampton, I will pardon him 
His Crimes he may repent of ;' they were not 
So great, but done in friendſhip to the-other. 
A& my Commands with ſpeed; [that both of us 
May-{traight be out of Torment My Lord Burleigh, 
And you Sir Walter Rawleigh ſec performed ;. 
PII not return till you have brahghtc the News. 
'[Exeunt Queen and Nottingham. 

Raw, I wow'd ſhe were a hundred: Leagues from apps 
Well, and the Crown upon her Head ;: I fear - 
Shell not continue in this mind a Moment. 

Burl. Then't ſhall be done this Moident-ogweWho attends? 
Bid the Lieutenant have his Pvifaners ready, [Exit Officer, 
Now we may hope-ta ſee fair days again. .. . + 
In England, when this hov'ringCloud is n— 
Which hung fo long betwixtour Rayat- Sun: | 
And us, but ſoon will vigorus with Smiles, - 
And raiſe her droopiitg Subjeas Hearts / 


Entey the two Earls the Lieutenant and Guards, 
My Lord, £2315; 07 £3 Wall 110 _ 
We bring an Order for your Execution, 
And hope you are prepar'd ; for you muſt dye 
This very hour. South. 


3 Io £8 


Or, the Earl of Eflex; 55 
South, Indeed the time is ſudden J=———_ | 
E/]. Is Death th' Event of all my flatter'd Hopes ! 
Falſe Sex, and Queen more perjur*d than them all ! 
Bat dye I will without the leaſt Complaint, 
My Soul ſhall vaniſh filent as the Dew 
Attracted by the Sun trom verdent Fields, 
And Leaves of weeping Flowers Come, my dear Friend, 
Partner in Fate, give me thy Body in 
Theſe faithful Arms, and O now let me tell thee, 
And you, My Lords, and Heav*n my Witneſs too, 
I have no weight, no heavineſs on my Soul, 
But that Pve loſt my deareſt Friend his Life. 
South, And I protelt bythe ſame'Powers Divine, 
And to the World, *tis all my happineſs, 
The greateſt Bliſs my Mind yet e'reenjoy'd, 
Since we mult dye, my Lord, to dye rogether. 
Burl. The Queen, my- Lord Southampton, has been pleas'd 
To grant particular mercy to your Perſon; 
And has by us ſent you a Reprieve from Death, 
With Pardon.of your Treaſons, and commands 
You to depart immediately from hence. 
South. O my unguarded Soul ! Sure never was 
A man with mercy wounded fo before! 
Eſſ. Then I am looſe to ſteer my wandring Voyage, 
Like a glad Veſſel that has long been croft;- 
And bound by adverſe Winds, at laſt gets liberty, 
And joyfully makes all the Sail ſhe can, ' © 
To reach its wiſfd for Part Angels prote&t 
The Queen 3 for her my chiefeſt Prayers ſhall be, 
That as in time ſas ſpar'd my noble Friend," 
And owns his Crimes worth merty, may the" ne? re 
Think ſo of me too late when Iam: { Herr hank 
Again Southampton, 'let me hold thee faſt, AL SN 
For *tis my laſt Embrace. 
South. O be leſs kind, my Friend, or move Ieſ Pity, 
Or1 ſhall fink beneath the weight of Sadneſs; | EOS 
. Witneſs the Joy I have in Life to part: Vo PTR 5% 22H» 
With you; witneſs theſe Womans Fhrobs and' Tears; 4 0 jap we it; 
| weep that Iam doom'd to live'without you, 7&1) 101) Nt 2 O 
And ſhowd have ſmiPd to ſhare the Death of Eſſex, FER 9 107 
Eſſ. © ſpair this tenderneſs for one that needs it, + | 
For her that Plt commit to all that I FO Cake, 
Can claim of my Southampton ——O my Wife! T ESS10 22 
Methinks that very name ſhou'd ſtop thy Pity," 
And make thee Covetous of all as loſt 2 
Thar is not meant to her -—— Be a kind Friend ' 
To her, as we have bcen to one another 3 


Name 
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Name not the dying Eſſex to thy Queen 
Leaſt it ſhowd coſt a Tear, nor nee offend her. 

South. O ſtay, my Lord, let me have one word more, 
One laſt farewel before the greedy Axe 
Shall part my Friend, my only Friend from me, 

And Effex from himſelf ———] know not what 

Are calld the Pangs of Death, but ſure I am 

I feel an Agony that's worſe than Death 
Farewell. 

Eſſ. Why that's well aid——Farewell to thee—— 
Thea let us part, juſt like two Travellers _ 
Take diſtant Paths, only this difference is, 
'Thine is the longeſt, mine the, ſhorteſt way 
| Now let me go——lIf there's a Throne in Heaven 
' For the moſt brave of Men:and, beſt of Friends, 

' 1 will beſpeak it for Southampton. 

South, And |, while I have life wilk Hoard thy Memory ; 
When I am dead, we then ſhall meet again. 

Eſſ. Till then Farewell. 

South, . Vill then Farbwell. 


Eſſ. Now on my Lords, and execute your Office———e [Ext South 


Enter Counteſs of Eſlex and Women. 


My Wife! Nay'then my' Stars will a&re have done. 
Malicious Planets reign, , {I bear it all. 
To your laſt drop of Venom on my Head 
Why cruel Lovely Creature doſt thou come 
To add to Sorrow if*t be Poſſible : . -- 
A Figure more lamenting? Why this kindneſs, 
This killing kindneſs now at ſuch a.time ? - 
To add more Woes to thine and my misfortunes. 
C. Eſ]. The Queen my Lord has been fo mer ciful, 
Or crue), name it aS You pleaſe, to let 
Me ſee my Eſſex, ere he dies. 
Eſſ. Has ſhe ? 
Then let's improve this very little time 
Our niggard Fate. allows. us : For ware owing . . 
To this ſhort ſpace all the dear love we had | 
In ſtore for many happy promisd years. | 
C. Ef. What hinders then, but that we ſhou'd be Ee 
Whilſt others live long years, and ſip, and taſte, 
Like Niggards of thein Loves, well take whole Draughts. 
Eſſ. Then les embrace-in, Extaſies and Joys, 
Drink all our Honey up in one ſhort moment, 
That ſhou'd have ſerv'd us for-our Winter-ſtore, 
B: laviſh and profuſe like wanton Heirs 


That 


be. _— 
you 3 +. 20>. 


Or. the Earl of Eflex. _— 
That waſte their whole Eſtates at- ONnee;- © to! Hives' 2h 


For the kind Queen takes-Care'and has ordaintd 198” 
That we ſhall never live to'want, | TA 


Buyl. My Lord, and 
Prepare, the very utinoſt time's at hand, Ts 3 
And we muſt ſtraight perform the Queens Command [ ©2114% 527) wh 
In leading you to Juſtice, nails a1] 

C. Ef. Hold, good Lucifer 7't © -- - - TEAMTLTE 
Be kind a little, and defer Damnation, "A 2 99-1 


Thou canſt not think how I will worſhip thee, 

No Indian ſhall adore thee as.I will, - 

Thon ſhalt have Martyrs, and whole tony arp 1:98 2112472 btA 

Of flaughter'd Innocents to ſuck their Blood, - oli 273 2; do We 

Widows Eſtates and Orphans without qumber, 2 * 1157 $a1id $4T 

Mannors and Parks more thanthy Luft requires, - 3 #95 mr 1 bak 

Till thou ſhalt dye and leave a King's'Eſtate * 4 1 7 4 1 

thee. _ . Hes 1490: ) 
Eſſ. Pr'y thee ſpare thy precious [371A No 

That fluttering ſo ith Paton i in thy. break, s Hit 24 

Has almoſt bruis'd its tenderneſs to! b{o3 e :94rg2. 1 
C. Eff. Why ask I him,” nd rhiak of Pity: thete' dos oovic og 

From him on whom kind Heav*n has ſet a Mark, FIG. 

A heap of Rubbiſh at the Door'to ſhew - 'S >\, | 

No cleanly Virtue can-ifthabit theteonienn ft lon oy gn 

Malicious Toad, and which is worſe, "foub Cee,” We. TOY 2 

I tell thee Eſſex ſoon ſhall-reign'in Heav'n, -:i2 542n 

While thou ſhalt grovetinthe-Den of Hell; : ItTo7f 

Roar like the Damn'd,- and tremble to behold ding 7 4511 

Go ſhare Dominions with the Powers of w_ | 

For Lucifer himſelf will ne're diſpute -* L#f arort Fe AS 

Thy great Deſert in wickedneſs above: him; | 307 aid; O 


Nor who's the vu IG Ho thy ſelfortber!2 ©: 01 3tol? 3 om 1514; oT 
Raw. My Lord;'you think» not of che-QuieisCommandy "1 7 
And can you ſtand thus vnconcertid,' and Noge' * 11 lod bra 
Your ſelf ſo much abug'd ? ms I wo'7 3 
Butyl, 'Be' patient, Rawkeigh,,. A t INS r *; # 
The pain is all her-own,: tan” hurts not. Cecil, --- vtlt 3" 4h 3687" 
She will be weary ſooner"than'my aro ve = | indo} 
por ; and moſt wnhappy Lady, pt SDEm 3017 
pity er. | 199 199 vel 1 7 
Eſ]. wy doſt thou pity me ! ofa 3 Þrncly 91511 
Nor then I aln into a low Eftate i 02H mie avon 21 £62 
Indeed ; if Hell compaſlionates my'Miferics, beo's/ tz 
They muſt be greater than the Dn han —_ in 1A 
I prithee pardon me=———Ah'my-lov!T'Lord,- * oy 3 >#T 
My heart to break ; let me gowith thee, -' 2 yody tt 2A 


And ſee the _ blow given to my Efſes, 


= The ;. Tha Henning, 
e ſoan | 


That will be ſure to rid * ly ve b0 
And *rwill be kindneſs in thee==———do, -my Lord, 
Then we ſhall both be'quit 'of pain together. 

Eſſ. Ah, why was I condemn'd to this, what Man 
But.Eſſex ever felt a weight like this ! 

C. Ef. O we muſt never part-— Support my Head, 
My ſinking Head, and lay it to the Pulſe, 
The throbbing Pulſe that beats about thy Heart, 

'Tis Muſick to my Sences O my Love ! 

I have no tears left in me that ſhoy'd eaſe 

A wretch that longs for Pity -———I am paſt 

All Pity, and my poor tormented Heart, 

And Spirits within are quite canſum'd : and Tears 
W hich is the Balm, the Scorpions Blood that-cures 
The biting pain of Sorrow, quite have. left me, 
And 1 am now a wretched hopeleſs Creature, 

Full of ſubſtantial Miſery, withont 

One drop of Remedy. 

Efſ. Tart pale, thy Breath ' 

Grows chill, and lke the Morni Air on. Roſes, 
Leaves a cold Dew upon thy:redier Lips— 
She ſtrives, and holds melike atltowong WLetCh—nonen 
O now, my Lords, if pity ever bleſt: yay, 
If you were never nurſt by Tigers, . help. me>—— 
Now, now, you cruel Hearas-/--I-plainly. ſee, 
*Tis not your Swords, your Axes,” net Diſeaſes, 
Which make the Death Ne .Man-{o feartds. and 
But *tis ſuch horrid Accidents as theſcomrrie,- 
She opens her Eyes, which with-a. wart. od 
_ ſickly Stars give a.faint, PRVANGALSS : 

C. Efj. Where is my Love {:/:/'//; 
© think not to get looſe,.:for:Vax reſoly'd;., 
To ſtick more cloſe to hneithad/Liſeg: "an, 
Thav's gding;: aide: fhall pun the) ad thine,,. _ 
And both together reacli the; happy:Goal: F 

Eff. Now I am ſhock'd, torn up, and rooted all 
That's Humane in me W hat, rapmeeVe bioarens, 
What ist that makes pasr Man diſtrafted 
Prophane, to curſe the-Day, himſelf; the Hgavens 
That made him, but leſs mijetics 
Why, why you [Powers do you exact trom _ 
More than your World and all that SS . 
The Sea is never calm when T 
Tall Woods and Cedars. murmur at the. Wig 
And when y Earth-quakes. dleave 6.Growd, 

its-part,; ;;; 


The Center groans, 'and Watute;takes.i 
As if they did deſign to.break you Lawss. 


*—_ 
; 8 nt” owe 


Ui 


Or, the Earl of TAY OO 


And ſhake your Fetters off; nay your own Heavens + 
When Thunders roar, Rebel, the Sun ingages, 
And afl the warring Eletmerits reſiſt > 
Hearn, Seds,” and Land are ſuffer'd ts contend, 
But man alone i is curſt if he complain=—— 
Farewell my everlaſting Love, cis vain, 
*Tis all in vain againſt reſiſtle( Fate” 
That pulls me from thee.” . [Gives ber a Letrtn,,\ 
Here, give this Paper to-the'Queen, which when - + 
She reads, perhaps ſhe will be Kindo thee, +, 
C. Eſ]. Wilt thou not let me go? - 1: > no hs 1 Bd 
I am prepar'd to ſee the deadly ftroak, - Ty 


And at that time the Fatal Axe falls on thee, Unite) 
It will be ſure to cut the twiſted Cord 1570moD <1] nl 
Of both our Lives aſunder, k* v!:r9/30 em? by 


Eſſ. We muſt part 


Thou Miracle of Love, and Virthes FY | 
Farewell, and may thy Eſſex ſad Mixtbrennes 
Be doubl'd allin Bleſſings on thy Soul 


Still, ſtill thou graſp#*me like th? Pangs of Deiths Rs Hi b 9 
Ha! now ſhe faints, and like-x Weetch: - De nr Ts 
Striving to climb a ſteep, and ſlippdry! Breach, ] bod 56t4 td 


With many hard Attemtps/gets up; _ ill idea } EE 
Slides down again, ſo ſhe: lets go atlaft ; Saad wy 
Her eager hold, and ſinks TT oy weight noidiad 
Support her all—— lo es 

Burl. My Lord ſhe will recover ; ; AE 
Pray leave her with: her Wottan, arid makes, 


Of this ſo kind an Opportunity | 

To part with her, | jt vide wit 
Ef. Cruel hard-hearted Bunkigh! | : | Ps 6D ; 

Moſt Barbarous Cecil. | y43v 5 20d Haw 1 bas ,2d ae: 
Burl. See, my Lord, "395 © $2110 510m 4 oT 

She ſoon will come ther fol, —_ you ſt leave berannts; Niht 

Haſte away. J } I8itvs 00 0: I 
Lieut, Make way there-- $a 
Ef. Look to her, faithful Servants, while ſhe lives. Nt | A 


Shell be a tender Miſtreſs to yowalk—< - 303 eboag ”T 
Come, puſh me off then,': fmce1 muſt Swim Oy REBT 
Why do I ſtand thus ſhivering'en the Shore»; +; 3 w4 og I 
"Tis but a Breath, arid-I-no more ſhall: thinks”! y 3nido914 16d ei3* 162 
Mix with the Sun or into Attoms ſhrink ++ -. d yai9 ns af 


Lift up thy Eyes no more in, ſearch: abiuluge.; tc 2 4 in 3 
Till I am dead, then glad the'Workd wich hints, T9 vi 
This kiſs (O that it wow'd-for-ever laſt!) '! s Two1ds bg 
Gives me of Immortality a Talbdacey 00.1 vm } 9 ' 8 21 9124 
Farewel, TOY 11,5 np ef Bit ir of _ 
[ 2 _ May 
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Y all that's paſt when thou recover ſt ſeem 
Like a glad waking from a fearful Dream. 


ExeuntEſTex to Execution, Burleigh, Rayleigh, Lieut. Py "BL 


| Manent Counteſs of Eſſex with Women, 


IWom. See, ſhe revives. 

C. Ef. Where is my Eſſex, where ? 

Wom, Alas! I fear by this time he's no more, 

C. Ef. Why did you. wake me-then: from ſuch bright ObjeQts ? 
I faw my Eſſex mount with Angels wings 
(Whilſt I rode on the beauteous Cherubin,) 
And'took me on %em, bore me o're the World 
Through everlaſting Skies, , Eternal Light. 

Wom. Be Comforted. 

C. E/}. Sure we're the only Pair 
Can boaſt of ſuch a Pomp of Miſery, 
And none was ere ſubſtantially fo curſt; 
Since the firſt Couple that knew. Sorrow firſt ;- 
Yet they were happy, and for Paradice;: - - 
Found a new World unskill'd,: unfraught with i Vie, , 
No Tyrant to moleſt *em, nor no Sword, - 
All that had Life Obedience did- afford; ! = 
No Pride but Labour there and healthful Pains, 
No Thief to rob them of their:honeſt Gains: 
Ambition now the Plague of ev*ry; Thought, 
Then was not known, or elſe was unbegot. 


Enter the Queen, Counteſs of Nottingham, Lords and Attendants 


Queen, Behold where the poor Rutland Iyes, almoſt 
As dead, and low as Eſſex in his Grave. ' 
Can be, *and I want but a very little 
' To be more miſerable than %m both 
Riſe, riſe-tmfortunate and mournful Rutland, 
I know not what to call thee now, but wiſh 
I could not call thee by the name of Eſſexm= 
Riſe, and behold" thy*Queen, I fay, | | 
That bends to take thee in her-Arms. / © ; TY 7 

C. Ef. © never thinkito charm ine: with, ſuch ſounds, es na” 
Such hopes that are too! diſtant from-my.Souly!) :11;11 1. 1 1; a, 
For *tis but Preaching Heaw'wtbtone that's: Danu'd— rnd 417 © 
O take your Pity back, moſt'cruel Queen, :  ; - 6 
Give it to thoſe that want it for a/ Cure,, 
My griefs are Mortal; '\Remedies are vain, : : 5 bats ons 
And thrown away on ſuch a'wretch as J=——. 0 
Here is a Paper from my Lord to yo, . ; aro. 
. . It was his laſt Requeſt that you would Readit. | 


= , 
Ps bon, 


Po 
7 
+” 


Or. the Exrlof Bfſe. 


Queen. Giv't me——but oh how much more welcom had . © * 
The Ring been in its ſtead. | [Reads to ber ſelf. 
C. Nott. Ha! Pm betray'd. C4/ide 


Queen, Haſte, ſee if Execution yet-be done, ren 
If not, prevent it——Fly with Angels Wings=—— { Officer goes 
Oh thou far worſe than Serpent worſe than Woman ! out. 
Ah Rutland! here*s the Cruel cauſe of both our Woes, 

Mark this, and help to Curſe her for thy Husband. 


The Queen-reads the Letter. 
Madam, | 
Receive my Death-with the Willingneſs and Submiſſion of a Subje@, and 

[| as it is the will of Heaw?n and of Your Majeſty, with this Requeſt that 
you wowd be pleas'd to beſtow that Royal Pity on my Poor Wife which is de- 
nyd to me, and my laſt flying Breath ſhall bleſs you. 1 have but one Thing 
to. repent of ſince my Sentence, which is, that 1 ſent the Ring by Notting - 
ham, fearing it ſhowd once put gry Queen in mind of hey broken rf - 
| - | Eſſex. -. 
Repentance, Horrors, Plagues, . and deadly Poyſons, | 
Worſe than a thouſand Deaths torment thy Soul. 

C. Nott. Madam——— ; 

Queen.. Condemn me firſt.to hear the Groans of Ghoſts, 41 
The Croaks of Ravens, and the damn'd in Torments, ts 
Juſt Heav*n, *cis Muſick to what thou can'ſt utter ; - 
Begone Fly to that utmoſt. verge of Earth, Y 
Where the Globe's bounded with Eternity, | 
And never more be ſeen of humane kind, 
Curſt with long Life, and with a fear to dye, : 


With thy Guilt ever in thy Memory. 
And Eſſex Ghoſt be ſtill before thy Eye.. 

C. Nott. I do confeſs —— 

Queen. Quick, bear her from my ſight, her words are blaſting, 
Her Eyes are Baſilisks, infe&ion reigns BE Ss 
Where ©&re ſhe breaths; go ſhut her in a Cave, 

Or chain her to ſome Rock whole Worlds from hence, 
The diſtance is too near ; there let her live 

Howling to th? Seas to rid her of her pain, 

For ſhe and I muſt never meet again 

Away With her. 

C. Nott. I go——but have this comfort in my Doom) - 
L leave you all with greater Plagues at home. [Exit Nott: 


Enter Burleigh and Rawleigh, 


Burl. Madam your Orders came too late———— 


, The Farl was Dead-—— =— 


Queen, Then I wiſh thou wer't dead that ſay! it; 
But - 


62 The Unhappy Favourite, 

But P11 be juſt, and curſe none but my ſelf———_— 

W hat ſaid he when he came ſo.ſoon to dye? . 
Burl, Indeed his End, made fo by woful Caſualties, 

Was very fad and full of Pity, | | 

But at the block all Hero he appear'd, 

Or elſe to give him a more Chriſtian Title, 

A Martyr arm'd with Reſolution, 

Said little, but did bleſs your Majeſty, 

And dy'd full of Forgiveneſs to the World, 

As was no doubt his Soul that ſoon expir'd. 
Queen, Come thou choice Relidt of lamented Eſſex, 

Call me no more by th' name of Queen, but Friend. 

When thy dear Husband*s Death Reveng*d ſhall be, 

Pity my Fate, but lay no Guilt on me, 

Since ”tis th* Almighty's Pleaſure, though ſevere, 

To puniſh thus his Faithful Regents here, 

To lay on Kings his hardeſt Task of Rule, 

And yet has given *em but a Humane Soul. 

The ſubtil Paths of Traytors Hearts to view, 

Reaſon's too dark, a hundred Eyes too few ;. 

Yet when by SubjeQs we have been betray'd; 

The blame is ours, their Crimes on us are laid, 

And that which makes a Monarch's happineſs, 

1s not in Reigning well, but with Sncceſs. 


6&4 I 


CExennt Omnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 


By Mr. DRITDEN. 


E Af by Fits and Starts, like drowning Men, 
But juſt peep up, and then drop down again ; 

Let thoſe who call us Wicked change their ſence, 
For never men liv'd more on Providence, 
Nor LotPry Cavilers are balf ſo poor 
Nor Broken Cits, nor a Vacation Whor 
Not Courts nor Courtiers living on. the Rents 
Of the three laſt ungiving Parliaments. | 
So wretched, that if Pharaoh could Divine : IF 
He might bave ſpar'd his Dream of ſeven lean Kine, 
And cbangd the Viſion for the Muſes Nine. d 
The Comet which they ſay portends a Dearth, 
Was but a Vapour drawn from Play-houſe Earth, 
Pent here ſince our laſt Fire, and Lilly ſays, 
Foreſhows our change of State and thin third days. 
"Tis not our want of Vit that keeps us poor, 
Foy then the Printers Preſs ſuffer more : 
Their Pampbletecers their Venom daily ſpit, 
They thrive by Treaſon, and we ſtarve by Tit. 


Confeſs the truth, which of you bas not Iaid © Th the ups- 
Four Fartbings out to buy the Hatfield Maid? fer Gabbery. 
Or what is duller yet, and more does ſpite us, | 


Democritus bis Wars with Heraclitus ? 

Theſe are the Authors that have run us down, 
And Exerciſe you Criticks of the Town; 

Tet theſe are Pearls ww Lampooning Rhimes,,. 
T” abuſe your ſelves more dully than the Times ; 
Scandal, the Glory of the Engliſh Nation,, 

Is worn to Rags, and Scribled out of Faſhion. ;, 
Such barmleſs Thruſts, as if like Pencers Wiſe, 
Tou had agreed your Play before the Prize, 

Faith you may bang your Harps upon the Willows; 
"Ts juſt like Children when they box with Pillows. 
Then put an end to Civil Wars for ſhame, 

Let each _ Errant who has wrong®d a Dame, . 
Throw down bis Pen, and give her if be can, 

The ſatsfaion of a Gentleman, © 
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Intended. to be Rl Written by te e Author | 7 


'T I $ ſaid when the Renown'd / pas Rotew FEETLS 

That all the World in Peace and Wealth remain'd, 

And tbough the School of Aition, War was re, 

jp Fey mo Letters then increas'd the more. 

- All theſe ſprung from our Royal Virgins: Bays. be" 2 
And flouriÞhd vette than is Col Dat, __ | I ns ace” 

And only in ber time at once-was ſeen ... ts Binds dr ST) 7 

So brave g Souldier, States-man,.. and: a Queen, +... Eflex and -Burleigh. _ * 

Her Reigmmay be compar'd to that above, -f\ aca 11-2 


As the beſt Poet, Czfar's did to Jove -..: Oy =o © OR CE 
For as great Julivs built the ms igbty: # Throne, 5. A F: 


And left Rome's firſt large: E ines bog £014 
Key Under whoſe weight, till Her, ws * ab 64 oy 7 
F - - So ber great Father was thc firſt. t 
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\I} 2 IA Rome's Triple Crown; but gd (2% the Toak : "Rs 
a Straight at ber Birth new Light the Heaw'ns + SY 


: more than Fifteen wenn Nears bad mu dy. — SAM 
But bold, Pm bid to let you underſtand, et 18] 
That when our Poet took this Work in Hand,. TE hb 65 -. 
"Be trembPd ſtraight, like Prophets in a "Dreams, + rs I es 
2 Genius ſtood, and threatewd bm... ot as oc 
prody ug prone only be bas ſhown, £1] iS empir2omeC] 
Chara#er ſo-nicely dramn,.. - .. -  - "bens TE 91 | 
HER ſelf in pureſt Robes of Light, . kat 
Show d come from Heav?n,. and bleſs us. bh TY dt 4:57 £ 
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'Y She would not bluſh to bear what he has. RO 

. : T hereforto— 

: > To all the ſhining Sex this Play%s addrels, © 

FP But more the Court, the Planets of the Reſt 5 ; = 
Tow who on Earth are Mar's beſt, > PEST. PLS 
So that when Hean with ome ra - Peace bas-me MR K+ Mi 1 " 351 c 


þ | 5 jew bim you to mould, an d new.Create;:. CATAS dt Se 
Bf | Strange ways to Virtue, ſome may think, Þ proves. 1 oa Te 
7 WY " But yet the beſt and ſureſt 1 "Path La! DA. An 
27 Love like the Ermine, is ſo nice a Gueſh, ... pops 250-4 
7% Þ never enters in a Ditious. Breaſt —=—= We he, "OED 
: | If you are pleas d, oager hy STI wag if bl rs TO 
- f {vet mode Poem j is the Ladies Play. 


FINIS. 


